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4 The wwarlike Youth — He liſtens to the Charms 


' a ancient Times, * Helen s fatal Chis 
Rous'd the contending Univerſe to 92s 


2 The Græcian Council happily depates | 1 
+» F The // Ulyiles Set raiſe Recruiti, * 
De artful Captain found, wit Delay, * 


Where great Achilles, a Deſerter, lay. - 
1 Him Fate had wars'd to foun the Trojan POET 3 
Ei Greece reguir d againſt their Trojan Foes, 3 

. All the Recruiting Arts were neudſul here IF 
Þ To raiſe this Great, thir tim'rous Volunteer. 
Uyſſes ave/7 could talkems He flirs, he warms 


1 991 Plunder, Ter lacd Coats, and 8 ring Ares. 
| bt the young aſþiri! 


Ire « Fatoof Troy, .- .Y 


Da Recruiting As bot Hector ai? 
Recruiting r thus fair Helen did regain. .. 
ane * ſuch prodigious things IN 7 
ere adted, meg they even lifled Kings: 2; 


| n brat wary 1 
| Half the tranſported World aas found in Arms ; 


What. for ſo-many Heleng may wwe dare, 4 
 Whiſe Minds, as well as Faces, ave fo fair? 
2 fir'd to urite.— B' Homer bliad, 
itains ſure beyond compare may write, 


one Helen's Eyes, Old Greece cou'd find 
Tee * many Helens ak Night. 
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© Dramatis Perſon. 
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Mr. Ballance, y £ 

Mr. Scale, - | Three Juſtice: 

Mr. Seruple, | 

| an Worthy, a Gentleman of Shropſhire. 
aptain Plume, 

rs Brazen, 7 Two — * 

Kite, t to Plume, 

Bullck, a Country Clown. 


LE Coflar Pearmain, Ce 
4 - . Tree, s 7 OS opus, 


WOMEN. 


; 4 


1 Iba, a Lady of F ortune. — 2 
F. Silvia, Daughter to Ballance, in Lore with Pham: 05 
| „ Melinda's Maid. Ko 


] A = a Country Wench, 


* C eb, Koi Mob, Servants an 
Attendants, 
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| the | Grenadjer-March. 
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„ Kite mating ae 

I F any Gentleman Soldiers, or otitis; þ 

I ſerve her Majeſty, and pull dowu i French King: It 
& any Prentices have ſevere Maſters, any Children 

1 Mages, or any Husband too much Wife: Let them repair 

| do the noble Serjeant Kite, at the Sign of the Raven, in 

+ Þ = —— 2 of Shrewsbury, and they ſhall receive pre- 


muſt know, Gentlemen, that I am a Man of Honeur : 
Leides I don't beat up for common Soldiers ; no, I liſt- 


4 only Grenadiers, Grenadiers, Gentlemen Pray. Gen- 


1 ö tlemen, obſerve this Cap This is the Cap of Honour, it 
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* J and he that has the good Fortune to be born to fix Fogt 
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4 me leave to try this Cap pou your Head? 
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REecRUITING OFPICER.- 
SCENE, the Market-place. Drum beats 
| Enter Serjeant Kite, Av hn the ""_ 
have a mind * 4 
-have undutiful Parents: If any Servants have too little 


| tlie and Entertainment Gentlemen, I don't beat 2 
/ Drums here to inſnare or inveigle any Man; for you 


"Subs a Man a Gentleman in the drawing of a Tricker, z | 


Mah, is born to be. a great Man — Sir, Will you give | 
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| | fe how it becomes yo 
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Aan ware for feeling one another — But do Folk flap | 


you that I know of 
| 7 


8 | own yox, a pretty 4 
Fprightly Fellow- T loveaFellow with aSpirit but 15 


have I ſeen a Man better built: How firm and ſtrong be ö 


"the beſt he that wears a Head; that is, begging your Pa 3 
43 don, Sir, and ina farr Wa Y 


and there is a Tub of humming Ale at my Quarar vo | 


- #t6b. 1s there no Haim i in't? Won't the Caplift der | 
Kite. No, no, 2 Ian Come, let me 1 


1 a * 7 
. 
, "IM 
: * TY 5 


SEE hv ns fare then be no Cre init? no 1 
Gun-powder Plot n me ? * I 
Kite. No, no, _ don't fear, Man. 
Mob. My Mind miſgives me plaguily— Let me hs 1 


„ u —ILCang to put it qu. ] It ſmells woundily of Sweat 


and Brimſtone. "6 Serjeant, what un. is a 4 


N F we of it. 

Crown, or the Bei of Honaur: 1 
3 pray now, w hat may be that ſame Bed of Rane 1 
1 great Bed at Hare — Ten thouſand People may lie 
An it together, and. never feel one another. 4 

Meb. My Wife and I would do well to lie in't; for wwe 


Hund in this ſame Bed of Honour? 1 
Die. Sound / a 7 fo ſound, that they never awake. * 
Ass. gol wiſk again "that my Wife lay there, 18 
Ifob. Brother! hold there, Friend ; — * B 
yet. Loet e, Serjeant, no edaxing, 
, Oye fee If! — — - 
© not, why tis not ſo—therefore take your Ca 
na — fer Lam not di — © - 
preſent Writing No coaxing, adam _ =. 
Lie. I coax ! I wheedle! I'm above it. Sir, I have |: 
Campaigns But, Sir, you talk well, and I. maſt 7 
Man every Inch of 


at 


40 coax:; tis baſe: I ho' I mult ſay. that never in. my Laie | 


treads / He ſteps like a Caſtle: But I ſcorn towheedleany 
Nan. — Come, honeſt Lad, will you take ſhare af à Pot? 
Mob. Nay, for that matter, I'll ſpend my Penny with 7 
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Kite. Give me your then; and dowdiende a 
have no more to ſay, but this Here's a Purſe af Gold, 8 
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2 hay; then, buzz! for the Query, and the. | 


| Yanour of Sbropſbire. 
e. Hk 
4 Rite. Beat Drum. Exit. "Dias beating the 
* | Grenadiers March. 
& 3 "Enter Plume in @ Riding Habit. 


Tune. By the Grenadier-March "That ſhou'd be my 
| Drum, and by that Shout, I 
X At Ten Yeſterday Mornin — 4 hundred 
F an twenty Miles in thirty * 4 
, } dut aethiag to the 25 2 
| r Ki 


Ei. Welcome to, 18 From 
the Banks of the Danube to 


deere dle. noble C. 
tain you're 


welcome. 
2 A ven elegant Reception Indeed, Mr. Bis: 
1 1 Nn are fairly „ into your Recruiting Strain 
Ia what Succels ? 
Zr 


1 8 Five ! Pray, What aro they? 
. I have lifted the firang Man of Tant, the. 
F Che Gipher, a Scorch Pedlat, a Scoundrel — 
3 3 Felb Parſon. 
23 - Phame: An Attorney! wer. t thou mad? Lika Lawyer t 
: Diſcharge him, diſcharge him this Minute. 
Fi. Why, Sir? | 
| Plume. Becauſe I will have no body in my Compiny 
an write: A Fellow that can write, can draw P e- 
1 Wtions.... [ 4 this Minute diſcharge him. 5 
F Kite. And what ſhall I do with the Parſon ? Bee: 
. Can be write? 
ie. Hum ! He plays rarely upon the Fiddle. 5 
4 4 Plume. Keep him by all means But how ſtands 
astry affected? Were the People Pleas'd with the 
ö Ans of of my coming to Tun? ; 13 
4 1 3 35 Kite. =_ 


1 5 th ; 
_— ++ * 2 
5 8 * 2 
* » 4 "= 8 þ 
0 y _ 5 
% 1 3 _ N 1 
_ 1 "y * af 7 

7 = * 4 (2 

«- \ d 

\. = 
wy 


_—__ 
"ul 11 


= 


The Recruiting Officer. 


and the Juſtices and better Sort of People are ſo delighted 


with me, that we ſnall ſoon do our Buſineſs But, Sir, 


vou have got a Recruit here that you little think of. 
Plane. Who? 8 
Kite. One that you beat up for the laſt time you were 
in the Country: You remember your old Friend Moliy, 
at the Caſtle ? Do 35 | 

Plume. She's not with Child, I hope. 5 


lume. Kite, you muſt father the Child. 
Lite. And ſo her Friends will obli 
Mother. 


— 


- Plume. If they ſhou'd, we'll take her with us: She 


can waſh, you know, and make a Bed upon Occaſion. 
Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon an Occaſion. But your 
Honour knows that I am marry'd already. 
Plume. To how many? on | 
© Kite. I ean' t tell readily L have ſet themdown — 


on the Back of the Maſter. roll. [ Drasusi t out.] Let me ſee 
—[mprimis, Mrs. Sheely Snikereyes,ſhe ſells Potatoes _ 
- Ormond-Key, in Dublin Peggy Guxxle the Brandy-Wor 


man; at the Horſe-Guard, at Fhitehall—- Dolly V agen, 
the Carrier's Daughter, at Hal] Madamoiſelle Fan 


| fom-flat, at the Puſi—-ThenF enny Oakham the Ship-Car- | 


ter's Widow at Port ſnanth : But I don't reckon upon 


for ſhe was marry'd at the ſame time to two Lieu- — 
tenants of Marines, and a Man of War's Boat-ſwain. 


Plume. A fall Company. You have nam'd Five— 


Come, make em half a Dozen, Kite—— 1s the Child | 


An . „ 8 
_, Kite, A chopping Boy. 5 LITE 
Plume. Then fot the Mother down in your Liſt, and 
the Boy in mine: Enter him a Grenadier by the Name 
of Francis Kite, abſent upon Furlow I'll allow you 
a Man's Pay for his Subliſtance ; and now go comfort 
the Wench in the Straw. 8 . ES... 
Kite. I ſhall, Sir. 


Plume. But hold: Have you made any uſe of your S . 7 


: Germas Doctor's Habit ſince you arriv'd ? 


Vis, Sir, the Mob are fo plear'd with your Hondvr,” 


P Kite. No, no, Sir ;— She was brought to bed Yeſter- 


ge me to marry the 
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The Recruiting Officer. 9 
* Kite. Ves, yes, Sir, and my Fame's all about the Coun- 
" "try, fer the moſt faithful F — that ever told a 
Lye—!I was oblig'd to let my Landlord into the Secret, 
ſor the Convenience of keeping it ſo; but he's an honeſt 
Fellow, and will be faithful to anyRoguery that is truſted 
to him. This Device, Sir, will get you Men, and me 
Money; which, I think, is all we want at preſent. 
'# But yonder comes your F riend Mr MWortly.— Has your 
Honour any further Commands ? 
Plume. None at preſent, [ Exit Kite ] *Tis indeed the 
Picture of Worthy, but the Life's departed. 
Enter Worthy. 
Wat Arms a-croſs, Worthy ? Methinks you ſhould 
a hold* em open, when a Friend is ſo near——-The Man 
| has got the Vapours in his Ears, I believe: I muſt * 
this melancholy Spirit. 
| Spleen, thou worſt of F iends below, 
Fly, 1 $ x ah thee, by this Magic Blow. 
[Slaps Worthy on the Shonlder. 
2322 F my dear Captain, welcome. Safe and 
Wund return dꝰ | 
Plume. I Icap'd ſafe from Germany, and ſound, 1 L 
Zope, from London: You ſee I have loſt neither Leg, 
Arm, nor Noſe; then for my Inſide, tis neither troubled 
with Sympathies nor Antipathies; and I have an excel- 
lent Stomach for roaſt Beef. 
Wor. Thou art a happy Fellow : Once I was fo. 
* * What ails thee, Man ! No Inundatiens nor 
uakes in Wales, I hope? Has your Father roſe 
i * Dead, and reaſſum'd his Eſtate ? 2 
n — No. S Sa 
— Then you are mar yd ſurely, 2  * thy 
Wor. No. ö 
. Plame. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker... 
Wor. Come, 4 muſt out with it... Your once gay, 
Friend 1s'dwindPl into an obſequious, 2 
1 dmantick, conſtant Coxcomb. 
Fun. And pray, what is all this for 0 
. For a Woman. 
: 2 4 Shake Hands, Brother, if you go to that, 
7 As 1 


4 


= 195 


Ek 355K 


= this Condition? Pray who is this wonderful Helen 7 


. Hundred Pound a Year to-her, before 1 went le 


| 10 N The Recruiting Officer. = 
behold me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as conlag 


u Coxcomb as your Worſhip. 7 
Wer. For whom ? | N 
Plume. For a Regiment But for a Woman ! *Sdeathf | 
I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but never me- 
-Choly for one. And can the Love of one bring you into + 


Mer. A Helen indeed, not to be won under a Tm 
"Years Siege: As great a Beauty, and as great a Jilt, Þ}F 
Plume. A great ]ilt! Pho! is ſhe as great a Whore? | 
Wor. No, no. __ 
Pune. Tis ten thouſand Pities. | But who. 6 the? * 
Do I know her? 1 
Vir. Very well. 1 
Plume. That's impoſible— know no Woman that 1 
Will hold out a Ten Years Si 1 
Wor. What think you of linda 2 | 
Plume. Melinda! Why ſhe began to capitulate this time | 
4Twelvemonth, and offer'd to ſurrender upon thongumble | 
Terms; and I advis 'd you to propoſe a Settlemenr gf he 1 


Wor. I did, and- ſhe hearken'd 1 to it, deſiring 'only.ope 1 
Town was reliev'd, "apd I rcd to turn my Sage jt 1 
Plume. Explain, explain. 7 * 

Mer. My Lady iche, her Aunt in Flinthiee dj S - 
— Twenty T 1 
Pounds 

Plume. O the Devil! What a delicate W 
there ſpoil'd ! But, by the Rules of War now. 
Worthy, Blockade was fooliſi after ſuch;a Convoy { 
- Provifions was ente:*d the Place, you cou'd have no 
thought of reducing it by Famine : Vou ſhau'd have re- 
: d your Atta taken whe Lon By TERRY 

have 0 upon the Breach. 
Wr. I did make one grnersl,Aſſanlt, and paths i 
| with all my Forces; but I was do vigorouſly Sully cn 
__ that of ever gaining her for a Miſtreſz, re 4 
_ akerd my Cor duct, ET my Addreſſes the ear 


- us and Giant tory, and her now for a Wife, 4 2 
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We Recruiting Officer. 


Pine. Sai obſequiaus, ſhe 
x: 23 and becauſe you —— ber As a — 

wen libe 2 Dag. TM 
1 Hor. Exact ly. = 
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5 3 Plume. Tis 3 of em all Come, Worthy, your 
| 4} cobſequious and diftantAirs will never bring you EE, 
> # maſt not think to ſurmount her Pride by your ary 4 { 


Wau d you bring ber to better Thayghts of 
1 — 2 — r 
| -meſce the very firſtthing that I Would do, hqu'd.betolje 
| ith — ons and hire three or four Wenches © 
in the Neighbaurhood, to repart that I had gat them with 
Child. —Suppaſe we lampoon d all the pretty Women in 
Tann, and left her out? or what if we made a. Ball, and 
jot to invite ber with one or uv of the uglielt ? 
or. Theſe won di be Mortiſications, I muſt conſeſs; 
kat we live in nne dall. flace, that we can have 
20 Balls, DO ——ů— ( Ä | 
| Plume. What |.no-Baſtards, and o many recraiting Of- 
4 ters in Town; thought it was a Maxim among them, o 
leave as many:Recuuits in the Country as they carry d out. 
er. No Body doubts your good Will, — 
nn ſerving your Country with your beſt Blood. ; 
our Friend Molly at the Caſtle chere have — Tears 
in Town, abdut that Buſineſs, Captain. 
Plume. J hope Silvia has not heard of it. | 
Wor. O Sir! have you-thought of her? I began + to 
fancy you had forgot poor Siluja. - 
Plume. Your Affairs had put mine quite f my 
| Head. Tis true, Silvia and I had gaceagreed to gota Bed 
+ ctogether, cou'd we have adjuſted Preliminazies ; Hy 
wou' d have the Wedding before Conſummation, and Ih 
ſor Conſummation before the Wedding: We cou d nat a= 
} -gree. She was a. pert obſtinate Fgol, and wound lee, her 
Maiden · head her o. n Way; ſo ſhe may keep it ſor lun. 
Vor. Zut do you intend 22 GOO 
© ditions? 
<& Pune. Your Pardon, Sir, Ty upon no. Conditi- 
at all... If I ſhou'd, I am reſolv'd.never tochind my 
wes ; ; 4" 15 Woman for my whole Life, till I know whether 
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12 The Recruiting Officer. 
2 a Woman that wanted a ſuch a a thing 
1 t be, unleſs I examin'd the Goods beforehand 

| If bande wou'd but try one another's Conſtitutions be- 


fore they engag'd, it wou'd prevent all theſe Elo ts 
Divorces, and the Devil knows what. Ra gc 


- 


ay, "Feng, Aral 
Plume. I hate Country Towns for that Reaſon — 
"= Town has a diſhonourable Thought of Silvia, it de- 


to be burnt to the Ground... love Silvia, I ad- 


mire her frank generous Diſpoſition=—There's ſome- 


thing in that Girl more than Woman, her Sex is but a 
Foil to her. The Ingratitude, Diſſimulation, Eovy, 


Pride, Avarice, and Vanity of her Siſter Females, 


but ſet off their Contraries in her— In ſhort, were I | 


once a General, I wou'd marry her. 

Wor. Faith you have Reaſon For were you but 
a Corporal, ſhe wou'd marry — my Melinda 
© coquets it with every Fellow ſhe ſees —— 
Pounds, ſhe makes love to you. 


N afterwards. 
Wor. If you win her, you ſhall wear her, Faith ; ;I 
would not value the Conqueſt, without the Credit of the 


| Vidary 
| Enter Kite. 


Kite. Captain, Captain, a Word in your "gp 
| Plume. You may ſpeak out, here are none but Friends. 


Kite, You know Sir, that you ſent me to comfort the 
Woman in the Straw, Mrs. Melly —my Wife, | 


Mr. Worthy. 
Wer. O, ho! very well! I wiſh you joy, Mr. Kite 
Kite. Your Worſhip very well may—For I have got 


ſaying you ſent me to comfort Mrs. Molly———my 
Wie J mean—— But what d'ye think, Sir? She was 
"better comforted before I came. 

Plume. As how | 


Kite. Why, Sir, a Footman in a blue ** oy | T 


. her ten Guipeas, jo her ber Baby Sons, . 


<>. 


Wor. Nay for that matter, the Town did not ſtick to 


III lay fry 


Plume, PIl lay fifiy Pound that I return it, if ſhe does «| 
Look'e, W, . PI win her, and give her to : | AH 


nd ns * 


_. both a Wife and a Child in half an Hour—-But as I was 


n 


K 


* 


2 
* 


* 4 7 
5 
"= <= 
0 Wh 
Fl + $8 
> 8 3 
Pe p 1 
1 f _ "_— 
4 = - · U =” 
N > 
', -o —_ 4 
wi 4 v * 
* 
B 
1 » 
1 


I for the Man 
I Wine? For there I'll Quarter. 

| © Por. Horton has a freſh Pipe of . 

I would not let him pierce before, becauſe I reſerv'd the 
Maiden-head of it for your Welcome to Town. —_ 
T- Plume. Let's away then Mr. Kite, wait on the | 
Lady with my humble Service, and teil her I hall only 


h you your Retreat 1 in the Country ; for Shrews - 


The — Officer. 13 


Plume. Who in the Name of Wonder,cou'd (end them? 
— Nay, Sir, I mult whiſper chat. Mrs. Sik 


* 
„* Sitvia | Generous Creature! er | 
Wer. Silvia! Impoſlible ! 5 
Lite. Here are the Guineas, 81 ook the Gold as 
of my Wife's Portion. Nay, farther, Sir, ſhe ſent 


1 word the Child ſhould be taken all imaginableCare of, and 


that ſhe intended to ſtand Godmother. The ſame Foot- 
man, as I was coming to you with this News, call'd after 
me, and told me that his Lady would ſpeak with me... 


vent, and upon hearing that you were come to Town, ſhe 


me half a Guinea for the News; and order'd me to 
tell you, that Juſtice Ballance, ber r Father, who is juſt 


tome out of the Country, would be glad to ſee you. 


Plume. There's a Girl for you, Worthy=—1s there 


- any thing of a Woman in this? 9 No, tis _— generous, 
|} manly Friendſhip ; ſhew me another Woman that wou'd 


loſe an Inch of her Prerogative that way without Tears, 


| Fits, and Reproaches, The common Jealoufie of her 
Ser, which is nothing but their avarice of Pleaſure, ſhe 


delpiſes; and can part with the Lover, tho' the dies 


a little, and wait upon her. : 
Wor. Hold, Aion Since you ſeen the other . 
8 ? 
Kite. No, Sir. 


Plume. Another, who is he? 


Ver. My Rival in the firſt Place, and the moſt unse- 


_FountableFellow--but I'll tell you more as we go. (Wong, 


SCENE, 4 partment. 


Melinda and Silvia meets | 
li F- Mel. Welcome to Town, Couſin Silvia, (They Sobre. ) 


'* 


_ 2 * 
Foo l 
— 1 


Come, ortly——Where's the bet 


„ The Recruiting Officer. 
de methinks, and all 


moſt irregular Places for living: Here we have-Smea 
Noiſe, Scandal, Affectation, and Pretenſion ;- in hor! 


every thing to give the Spleen, and nothing do diert "MX: . 


Eben, the Air is intolerable. 
S8. O, Madam! 1 have heard the Town commended 
For its Air. 

Ae. But you don't conſider, Silvia, how long Shaw 
liv'd in't: * I can aſſure you, that-to a Lady, he 
leaſt nice in her Conſtitution— No Air-can-be-gogd a- 
bove-half _ —— 


in | 
af A — you 2 32 there are ſoveral Soy 
irs. 
_ Mel. Pla! 1 talk only of the Air we breathe, or, mote 
rly, of that we taſte Flave not you, Silvia, 
a vaſt Difference in- the Faſte of Airs ? 


Sil. Pray, ; Couſin, are not Vapours a Sort of Air!? Taſte 
might as well tell me, Lmay fecd upon Air. But 


Air! Von 

prithee, my Melinda, don't 
— — mine were juſt WY 
ber the Time when we never trou 


on ſuch an Air to me. 


Leads about Air, 


your Heads of Shires are the | 


— 1 take to be the moſt 


and remem- {4 | 


| but when the ſharp Air from — — = 


_ ourFingers ake in a cold Morning, at the Boarding School. 
Mel. Our Education, Couſin, was the ſame, but our 


 Temperaments had nothing anke; you have the Conu- 


ſtitution of an Horſe. 
Sil. So far as to be troubled with neither Spleen, Cho- 


liek, nor Vapours: I need no Salts for my 3 
Hearts. horn for my Head, nor Waſh for my Comp 


tion. I can gallop all the Morning after a Hunting-horn, 


— all the Evening after a Fiddle. In ſhort, I ean do 
every thing with my Father, but drink, and ſhoot-fly- 


And I am ſure I can do every thing that my Mo- YN 


2 were I put to the Tr 


Mel. Harare in wh — tot: Ion 


told your Captain is come to Ton. 


: Man't 2 without a Companion. 
Tou are n mad, Couſin. 


Sil. Ay, Melinda, he is come, and PI take care he 6 


10- 


| bat Mad men know. 
| .the Vai ine, that at a young ſprighel 
* N 


uke a Man with confin'd "Thoughts ; it ſhews a Nar- 
xowneſs of Soul. Conſtancy is but a dull, ſleepy Quality 


[| ery, Knowledge, Policy, Juſtice, and ſome other Quali- 


OY VV WBYGY © Rye 


| Tam heartily tir'd of my Sex 
| * you can't ſo handſomly Ger rid 
I you 


4 ha#ſt thou 
j| Rake in Chriftengom. 


dich a Man can never do thoroughly, without half a 


rn 


I think on't, how ſtands your Affair with Mr. Worthy. 


| nd beſides that, he's my Plume's Friend: And, by all 
— SatisfaRtion.. 


_ I rake him to ea looſe, idle, udmannerly 


z = of t venty thcu and Pounds; you only 


"The Recruiting Officer. vs 
. And there's a Pleaſure in being mad, which none 


Mel. Thou poor romantick Duixet——<Haft thou 
Officer, 
that rambles o'er half the Globe in ear, can 
.confine his Thoughts to the little Daughter of a Country 
Juſtice, in an Part of the World. 

Sil. Pha What care I for his Thoughts, [ ſhau'd not 


at beſt : They will hardly admit it among the manly 
Virtues ; nor ”& I think it deſerves a Place with 'Bra- 


ties that are proper to that noble Sex In ſhort, Me- 
kada, I think a Petticoat a 8 mighty ſimple thing ; and 


Mel. That is, you are tir'd of an A Apgendia to our Sex, 

in Petticoats, as 
my Conſcience, Silvia, 
n An, thou had'ſt been the greateſt ; 


were in Breeches 


Sil. I ſhou'd have endeavour'd to know the World, 
hundred FriendQips ps, and as many Amours. But, now 


Mel. He's my Averſion. 

A. Vapours } 

Mt What do you fay, Madam ? 
J. I fay, that you ſhou'd not uſe that boneſt Fellow 

lo inhumanly. He's a Gentleman of Parts and Fortune; 


that's ſacred, if you don't uſe. him beiter, I ſhall expect 


- Mel; Satis faction! You begin to fancy your ſelf [in 
in good earneſt. But to be plain with you, I 
like orthy the.warſe -for being ſo intimate with your 


$i. 0 Madam! You never ſaw him, perhaps; -fince you 
him when I were * with W . 1 | 


for c 
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for a Settlement ; which, perhaps, might en 
dim to be a little looſe, and unmannerly with you. 
Mel. What do you mean, Madam ? 
Sil. My meaning needs no Interpretation, Makin, | 
_ Better it had, Madam, for methinks you are wo 
in. | 
4 Sil. If you mean the plainneſs of my; Perſon, I thisk 
your Ladyſhip's as plain as me to the full. FP 
Mel. Were | ſure of that, I wou'd be ghd to take up | 
with a rakehelly Officer as you do. 

Sil. Again Look'e Madam, you're in your own Houſe. | 
Mel. And if you had kept in yours, I ſhou'd have ex. | 
cus d you. g 

Sil. Don't be troubled, Madam, T ſhan't defre to hare 
j 


7 


my Viſit return'd. 
Nel. The ſooner, therefore, you make an end of this, 
the better. | 
Si. J am eaſily perſuaded to follow my Inclinations: 83 
So, Madam, your humble ſervant. Po, (Exit. 
| "Me. Saucy Thing. 
Enter Lucy. 
hen. What's the matter, Madam ? 
Mel. Did not. you ſee the proud Nothing, how be 
ſwell'd upon the Arrival of herFellow. : 
Luc. Her Fellow has not been long enough arriv'd = 
occaſion any 2 * Madam; 1 don't believe 
the has ſeen him y 
Mel. Nor han t eit [ can help —— me ſee 
I have it—Bring me Pen and Ink —hold, Pl £0 weite 
in my Cloſet. 
Tuc. An Anſwer to this Letter, I hope, madam. 


* a Letters 
Ma. Whs ſent it? 
| Luc. Your Captain, Madam. 
Mz. He's a Fool, and Fm 24 of bm end hu 13 
. unopen'd. 41 | 
Lac. The Meſſenger's gone, Madam. N 
| Mel. Then how ſhou'd I fend an laber cult ies | © 
back . while I Write. (E. Exeant. n 
| | : A or i 


* * 8 
4— 
3 
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ACT II. SCENE as Appartment. | 
Enter Juſtice Ballance and Plume 


\ Ball. } Ook'eCaptain, give us but Blood for our Money, 
1 and you ſhan*t want Men. I remember, that 
ber ſome Years of the laſt War we had no Blood, no 
| Wounds, but in the Officers Mouths; nothing for our Mil- 
{| lions, but News-Papers not worth reading Our Army 
did nothing but play at Priſon-Bars, and hide and ſeek 
with the Enemy ; but now you have brought us Colours, 
„ud standards, and Priſoners - Ad's my Life, Captain, 

1 us but another Marſhal of France, and ll go my ſelf 

a Soldier, — 9 | 

Plane. Pray, Mr. Ballance, how does your fair Daughter? 

: Ball. Ah, Captain! What's my Daughter to a Marſhal 
> }| of France ? We're upon a nobler Subject, | want to have 
I a particular Diſcription of the Battle of Hockfzt.- ' 
| . Plume. The Battle, Sir, was a very pretty Battle as one 
I woulddefireto ſee; but we were all ſo intent upon Victo- 

e that we never minded the Battle: All that I know of the 
I. Matter, is, our General commanded us to beat the French, 
0 and we did ſo; and if he pleaſes but to ſay the Word, 
e |} welldo't again. But pray, Sir, how does Mrs. Silvia? 
Ball. Still upon Silvia! For ſhame, Captain, you are 
engag'd already, wedded to the War | Victory is your 


t | Miſtreſs; and it is below a Soldier to think of any other. 
2 Plume. As a Miſtreſs, I confeſs, but as a Friend, Mr. 
rs | \ Ball. Come, come, Captain, never mince the Matter? 


vou d not you debauch my Daughter, if you cou'd? _ 
© Plume. How, Sir / I hope ſhe's not to bedebauch'd ? 
I + Ball. Faith, but ſhe is, Sir, and any Woman in England 
af her Age and Complection, by a Man of your Youth, 
md Vigour, Look'e, Captain, once I was young, and 
mcean Officer as you are, and I can guſs at your Thoughts 
„ by what mine were then; and I remember very well, 
1 "y Iwou'd have gi ven one of my Legs to have * 
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© theDanghterof an old Country Gentleman, as like me. 
A as I was then like you. "I | 


-=- 
4 * - 
2 & . 


1 


* ” 


_ fents Plame to her-) Captain you'll excuſe me, L II 
cy my Letters. and wait on you. (| 
Pu. You are indebted to me a Welcome, Madam, 
Knee the Hopes of receiving it from this fair Hand, WW 


Plume. But, Sir, was that Country Gentleman, your 
Friend and Renefator ? * „ 8 | 
Ball. Not much of that. | 
Plume, There the Compariſon breaks ; the Favours, 


all. Pho, I hate Speeches; if I have done Ser- 
vice, Captain, is to pleaſe my ſelf, for I love thee; and 
if I could with my Girl, you ſhou'd have her as ſoon 


as any young Fellow I know : But I hope you have more 


L ſhe has fifteen hundred Pounds in her Pocket; and 


Enter Silvia. 


London, I leſt them upon the Table in your Cloſer. 
Dall. And here is a Gentleman from 3 ; 


the 4 12 Cauſe of my ſeeing England. 


I have often heard that Soldiers were Gneere ;(hall 


I venture to believe publick Report ? 
 * Plume. You may, when tis back'd by private In- 
- furance ; for I ſwear, Madam, by the Honour of myPÞro- 


feffion, that whatever Dangers I went upon, it was with 
the Hape of making my ſelf more worthy of your K- 


ſteem ; and if ever 1 had Thoughts of Preſerving my = 


Life, twas for the Pleaſure of dying at your Feet. ; 
S Well, well, you ſhall die at my Feet, or where 


vou will ; but you know, Sir, there is a certain Will and 


eſtameſſt to be made beforehand. ' — 
Plume. My Will, Madam, is made already, and there 
It i ou pleaſe to open that Parchment, which 


than to quit the Service, and ſhe more Pr. 
dense than to follow the Camp: but ſhe's at her own Dif. 


a 22m. Ao... 


(c. 
8.11. There are ſome Letten Sir, come by the Poſt from 


'S p 
Ss oro F - 0p. 


— 


+: ar vob ils; . wit anc: - 


was drawn the-Evening before the Battle of B{anhaits. K 
vou will find whom I have left my Heir. 2 345 


; ̃ Ä!ö—— » 


\ AC. 
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| E Mrs. Silvia Ballance, (Opens the Will and Reads.) 
Well, Captain, this is a handſeme and a ſubſtantial Com- 
| pliment ; but I can aſſure you, I am much better pleas'd 


 ſhav'd have been in the Poſſeſſi AE But, 


| little Boy at the Caſtle. 
Pune. That's home (4fide.) My little Boy? Lack-a- 


nine: Why the Girl, Madam, is my Serjeant's Wife, and 


bat was all Madam. My Boy / No, no, no. 
'" Serv. Madam, my Maſter has receiv'd ſome It News 


* une omis' d. 


chat if m e 
able to the 122 
ad both. 

gil. The Neceſſity muſt be very 


Age me 10 endanger either. (Excunt feveralh. 


Wl Whil&t there is Life there is. H „ Yr, perhaps 
: By Brother ma may recover. PE 


Father, becauſe he left me an Eſtate, and now'T am 
Laniſh'd with the Loſs on an Heir to inherit mine'f'muſt 
ok upon you as the only hopes of my Family, and 


4 . 
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with the bare Know e of your Intention, I 
methinks, Sir, you ſhou'd have left ſomething to your | 


„Madam, that alone may convince you twas none of 


dd the poor Creature gave out that I was Father in b 
that.my Friends might ſupport her in Caſe of N 


Eater Sevant. 


from: Londen, and . t 
and. he begs the Captain's 


1 with you immediatelr, 
ardon 


thac "he can't wait on 

Pine. III News! Heaven's rs nothing cou d 255 
nuch me nearer than ta ſte that generous worthy 

n afflicted. 1'1] leave you to comfort Bu. e 


ather of my Silvia,he ſhafl 


prefing chat waurd = 


SCE NE. Another Apartment. 
* Ballance and Silvia. 


Ball, We have but little Reaſon, ect it.; Dactor 
acquaints me here, that before this comes to my 
Hands, be fears I ſhall have no Son. — Poor Owen 
Wt the. Decree is juſt; I was pleas'd with, the Death of 


3 that the Augmentation of yourFort 
* freſh YOu and new 2 


* * 1 
8 


— - 7 88 RN * * * 4 
* 4 hy = 8 8 8 „ C N 
o l pon = * 


. Ee d Offer | 


Sid M y deſire of being punctual in my Obedience, 8 
quires - you wou'd be plain in your Commands, Sir. 


Ball. The Death of your Brother makes you 'fole 


Heirefs to my Eſtate, which you know is about Twelve 


hundred Pounds a Year : This Fortune gives you. a 4 4 


F 


yy - p 


"Claim to Quality, and a Title; you muſt ſer a juſt y- 2 
"Toe upon your ſelf, and in plain Terms, think no more 4 


of Captain Plume. 
Sil. You have often-commended the Gentleman, Sir. 


Ball. And 1 do fo ſtill, he's a very pretty Fellow ; ; "F 


but tho Llike him well enough for a bare Son- in-law, 1 


don't a prove of him for an eir to my Eſtate and Fami- 1 


ly. Fifteen hundred Pounds indeed] — truſt in lis 


Hands, and it might do the young Fellow aKindneſs ; bit, 
.»—od's my Life, twelve hundred Pounds a Year wou'd 
ruin him, quite turn his Brain. A Captain of Foot worth 
twelve hundred Pounds a Year ! "Tis a Prodigy in Na- 
ture. Beſides this, I have five or fix thouſand Pounds in 


x r upon my Eſtate: O] that wou'd make him fark 


. A ; m4 For, you muſt Rnow, that all Captains have g 


3 Aversion to Timber; they can't endure to 


funding. Then I ſhou'd have fome Rogue'of's -Þ 


"Builder, by the bel of his damn d Magick Art transform 
> noble Oaks anf . 


1 à Dog of a Gardener bring a Habea; Corpus ſot ny 


Terra firma, remove it to Che//za, or Twittenham, and | 


hpi it info Graſs-Plates, and Gravel-Walks, 


Eater a Servant, 


. Serp. Sir, here is one with a Letter below for roars | 


up, but he will deliver it into no Hands but your own. 


* -Ball Come, ſhew me the Meſſenger. (Exit with d. 


il. Make the Diſpute between Love and Duty, and 


N "ow a Prince Prettyman exactly. f my Brother dies, 
Ea” Brother! If he lives, ah. poor Sifter ! »Tis bad | 


Elms, into Corniſhes, Portalls, Saſh&, + 
2 Beaſts and Devils, to adorn fore magotty, nem 
ion'd Bauble upon the Thames ; and then you ſhou'd | 


Rr 
- L . 
f ga 2a. 


ways: I'll try it again, —Follow my own Incim- 


"2 4 break my Father's Heart; or obey his Colts 
. and break my own : worſe and wor . : 
Ia thus 2 A moderate Fortune, a prey 


W 
- 
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* A. Pad ; or a fine Fflate, a 
| hat will never do neither. 
Enter Ballance and Servant... 
Tom Put Four Horſes into the 9 65 a Servant 
5 .out.) Ho Silvia f 

85 — : 
Ball. How old were you when] your! Mother dy'd ? © 
© $1. So young, that I don't remember that I ever had 
E. and you have been ſo careful, ſo ** 


* 
v2 


* ? 


— 2 : 


" 


9 ay rs — wanted 1 1 
Ball. Have I ever deny'd you an asd o met 
$i. Never that I 2 n 
Hall. Then, Silvia, I mult beg chat once in your Life 
jo wou'd grant me a Favour. 

Si. Why ſhou'd you queſtion it, Sir? 
| Ball. I don't; but I wou'd rather counſel than com- 


Fiat, but as the Advice of your Friend, that you wound 
"oy the Coach this Moment, and go into the Country; 
Does this Advice, Sir, proceed from the Contents 
I the Letter you receiv'd juſt now ?. 
Ball, No matter: I will be with you in three or faae-/ 
Ir and then give you my Reaſons. —But before you, 
4 expect you will make me one ſolemn Promiſe. 


s 1 


an PET FAST wn ** ” 4 6 QF - 


'd 
y Sa). That you will never dif) ſe of r 
7 | Ke without my Conſent, "TINY you g + 


©. I promite. 7 
. Very well, and to be even * 5h; EY 
r- | will diſpoſe of y without your own Conſent © And'fo, 
n. ia, the — is ready: Farewel. (Lead: her 1 the 
, and returns.) Now ſhe's gone, I'll examine the 
_ of this Letter a little nearer. | Len af 


X Intimacy with Mz. Worthy has draws a "TY 
om him, that he had from bis Frimd C. aptain 


4 me to bf 4 you timely Notice of it. The Captain 
& e dates 1h upon my Couſin Silvia: Full: Au 
. 4 A are more af! pi evented than amended ; n 


- 
.* . 
: p * * , — 4 oO 97 
8 "> 


rd : I don't propoſe this with the Authority of a Fa- 


Sel. Propoſe the thing, Sir. OY 


3 5 5 


Pune; an ay Friendſhip, and Relation #0. your * 2 IF | 


— 


you <vou'd immediately ſend my Coufin into the C 
the Advice of, SIR, your hamble — gee 


| Why the Devil's in the young Fellows of this Age, 


they ate ten times, worſe than they were in my Tine. 


| Had he made my Daughter a Whore, and forſwore is 


like a Gentleman, I cou'd have almoſt pardon d it; but 


to tell Tales beforehand is monſtrous... Hang it, I can 


fetch down a Woodcock or a Snipe, and why not a Hat 


and Feather? I have a Caſe of good Piftoles, and havg 
a good mind to try. | ; * 
' Worthy ! your Servant. 1 
4 Wor. I am ſorry, Sir, to be the Meſſenger of ill News, 
1 Vall. 1 apprehend it, Sir; you have heard that my 
3 Son Owen is Recover. 


| Ball. Hes happy, and Pm fatief) d: The Strokes of | 


| Heaven I can bear; but Injuries from Men, Mr. Worthy, 
are not ſo eaſily ſupportec . 
Pier. I hope, Sir, you're under nd Appichetſtou of 


Wrong from any Body. 
Bal. You know, I ought tobe. 
Wor. You wrong my Honour, Sir, in befieving I 

cou d know any thing to your Prejudice, without reſents 
hg-it as much as you ſhould. ——_ 

Ball. This Letter, Sir, which I tear in Pieces to von- 


a Deſign upon Silvia, and that you are privy tot. 
Ver. Nay, then, Sir, I moſt do m 21 uſtice, and 
endeavour to find out the Author. (Takes up a Bit.) Sir, 


Ball. Hold, Sir, the Contents I have told you already, 
only with this Circumſtance, that her Intimacy. with 
Mr. Worthy had drawn the Secret from him. 15 


- ad 
CT 
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A 
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_ ceal the Perſon that ſent it, informs me that Plume has | 


72 FF pF ts. © _ = = Ww 


J know the Hand; and if you refuſe to difcover the | 
Contents, Melinda ſhall tell me. (Going, | 


2 Vir. Her Tatimacy with me! Dear Sir, let me pick 2 ys 
the Pieces of this Letter; twill give me ſuch a Fow | 
3 over her Pride, to have her own an Intimacy weed, s 


Hand. Twas the luckieſt Accident! (Gathering. | 


_ XK. 

| * 
„ 
= 
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N Recruiting * 
Later.) The Aſperſian, Sir, was not} 


— Her Maid 


I ve me the Hi 
Rute, juſt now as overheard it. 
Da has ſuffer'd 


pon t 
3 Buff. No, no, poor Girl, ſhe's fo afflicted with the 
Mus of her Brother's Death, that to avoid Company, 
e 
Wir. And is ſhe gone ? 
| Ball. I cou'd not refuſe her, ſhe was ſo : The 
dach went from the Door the Minute you came. 
|} For. So preſüng to be gone, Sir !—-I find her Fortune 
vill give her the ſame Airs with Melinda, and then 
Plume and I may laugh at one another. 5 
Ball. Like enough: Women are as ſubject to Pride as 
weare ; and why mayn't great Women, as well as 
| Men, forget their old Acquaintance ? But come, where's 
this young Fellow? I love him fo well, CR 
the Heart of me to think him a Raſcal-—'m glad m 
Dnghter's gone fairly off tho. (Aſidt;) Where does the 
arter. | 
2 I am to meet him there two Hours | 
{ hence; and we ſhould be glad of your Company. ns 
| Boll. Your Pardon, dear North; I muſt allow a Day 
| er two to the Death of my Son: TheDecerum of Mourn- 
is what we owe to the World, becauſe wor dp word 
F vagain. Afterwards I'm yours over a Battle, or how 
you will. | 
V. Sir, I'm your humble Servant. | 
5 (Era, ua 
SCENE, * aney Se 
Bun, Kite, with a Mob in each Hand drunk. 


_  ” 
Our 3 Tom, may now refuſe 
To wipe his ſcoundrel Maſter's Shoes ; 
Fer now hes free to ſing ami play, 
Over the Hill: and far was Aa. 
(The Mob ſing the. Chorus. 


; 


— Ts 


Sw: 
1 


* x 


2 24 1 = "I * 1 oF N — * 28 * ” pd ths. - $4 . - 
44; i. a ä * "*h 4 * 7 — 
0 42 93 4 
- r - 


We: Hall lead more bappy Lives, 
By getting rid of Brats and Wives, © 
7 hat ſcold and brawl both Night aud — 6 
Over the Hills and far — 
Kite. Hey Boys ! Thus we So — Drink, 
dance, play: We live, as one ſhould ſay—we live T 
| impoſible. to tell how we live We are all Prince: 
Why —Why you are a King —You are an Empe. } 
ror, and I'm a — t we? 
1ſt Mob. No, Serjeant ; Ul be no Emperor. | 
Kite. No! | 
1ſt Mob. No, ru be a Juſtig&'of Peace. © 
Kite. A Juſtice of Peace, Man! 0 
iſt Mob, Ay, wauns will I; for ſince this Preſng- 
Act, they are greater than any Emperor under the Sun, | * 
Lite. Done: You are a Juſtice of the Peace, and you 
_ 7 2 745 and I am a Duke, and a rum Dake, an't 1? | 
* 2d Mob. Ay, but Ill be 2 I 
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ite. What then? 
2d Mb. I'll be a Queen. | 
3 a _ 
— Queen of E ane, that's greater chan 
'em all, 1 
ravely ſaid, Faith : Huzza for the Queen; | ® 
{Huxzxa |) But barks, you Mr. Juſtice, and you Mr, bb 
mn, did you never ſee the Queen's Picture 
Mob. No, no, no. | hn 
Lite. I wonder at that: I have two of 'em ſet in Gold, 
and as like her Majeſty, God bleſs the Mark. See here, 
- they are in Gold. | 
[Tales two Broad Pieces out of his Pocket, gives one |]. 
dach Mob. ſe 
| iſt Mob, The wonderful Works of Nature! 
755 at it. 
_— Meb. What's this written about ? ere's a Poly, | 
I believe, Ca ro- lu. What's that, Serjeant ? 
Kite. O! Carolus! — Carelus is Latin f 
b Queen Ann ; that's all. 
Add Mfeb. Tis a fine thing to be a Scollard-—Serjlit 
: will you Part with this ? I'll buy it of you, if it 
| within the Compaſs of a Crown, | = 


2 


he 


o 


11 


| * among Friends, you know ; 
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Kite. A Crown! never talk of . ; *tis the ſame 


preſent t | 
to you both : You ſhall give me as good a thing, = 


em up, and remember your old F riend, when I am 
| wer the Hills, and for away: 5 


[They /ing, end put u the M. > 
Enter Plume ſinging. i * — | 


Over the Hills, and oer the Main, 
72 Flanders, Portugal, or Spain; 
The Queen commands, and 1 obey, 
Ower the Hills, and far away. 


Come on my Men of Mirth, away with it, Il make 
one . Who are theſe hearty Lads? 


Kite, with your Hat,; Ounds off wih your 


| Hats: This is the Captain, the Captain 


iſt. Moab, We have ſeen Captains afore- now, mun. 
2d Mob. Ay, and „ too: *Sfleth ? 


Tu keep on my Nab. 


it, Mob. And Tie ſcarcely dof mine for any Cap- 


nin in Exgland: My Vether's a Freeholder. 


Plume, Who are theſe jolly Lads. Serjeant?* 
Lite. A couple of honeſt brave Fellows, that are will. 


| ing to ſerve the Queen: I have entertain'd em juſt now, 


1 Volunteers under your Honour's Command. 
Plume. And good Entertainment they ſhall have: Vo- 


F lunteers are the Men I want; thoſe are the Men fir co 
make Soldiers, Captains, Generals. 


it Mob. Wounds. Tummas, what's this! are you lite? 
zd Mab. Fleſh! Not I: Are you C 
iſt. Mob. Waunds, not I. 
Kite. What! nat liſted ha, ha, hal a very Tocd 
elt faith. 0 
iſ Mob. Come, — we'll go home. 
2d Mob, Ay, ay, come. 
"Kite, Home! for ſhame, Gentlemen, behave your 5 
ſelves _ before your Captain: Dear Tummas, * ä 


| #7 Mb. No, no, we'll be gone, 2 
ie. Nay then, I command you to ſtay: i race 


en of St. An $ o_ you; and yu the mar” 


Centinelsin this Place, for two Hours, to watch the. "FD 


* * 
1 
* 
, 4 
by 
= 
: 
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of st. Chad's : And be that dares ſtir Fom his Poſt, fl 
ke be reliev'd, ſhall have my Sword in his Guts the next 
— Ms bet Fane 
Plume. What's the Matter, Serjeant? I am afraid 
you are too rough with theſe Crates, "0 
Kite. Pm too mild, Sir; They diſobey Command, Sir; 
and one of 'em ſhou'd be ſhot for an Example to the other. 
1ſt Mob. Shot, Tummas ! | N 
Plume. Come, Gentlemen, what's the Matter? 

1it Mob. We don't know ; the noble Serjeant is pleas'd 
to be iri a Paſſion, Sir but . 

F * They diſobey Command, they deny their being 


. 2d Mob. Nay, Serjeant, we don't downright deny it : 


neither; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot: 


x 


r pardon, that we may go home. 


_ geiv'd any of the Queen's Money? 
ſt Mob. Not a Braſs Farthing, Sir. | 
Eite. Sir, they have each of them receiv'd three and twen- 


ty Shillings and Six pence, and tis now in their Pockets. + 
_ . iſt Mob. Wounds, if I have a Penny in my Pocket 
but a bent Six-pence [|] be content to be liſted, and 


mot into the Bargain. . 
2d Mob. And I, look ye here, Sir. 


it Mob. Ay, here's my Stock too: Nothing but the 


Queen's Picture, that the Serjeant — me juſt now. 
Kite. See there, a broad Piece, three and twenty Shil- 
lings and Six pence, the t'other has the Fellow on't. 


found upos n: Tho 
and Twenty and Six - pence each. a 


iſt Mob. So it ſeems that Carolus is three and twenty 


OShillings and Six-pence in Latin. 


2d Mob.” Tis the ſame thing in Greet, for we are liſted. 
5 iſ Mb. Fleſh ! but wean't Tummas 2 1 defire to be 


- «carty'd before the Mayor, Captain. 
Plume. 'Tw 


will ruin me at laſt---I won't Joſe the Fellows 0 > 


But we humbly conceive in a civil way, and begging 
te. That's eaſily known: Have either of you re- 


Plume. he Caſe is plain, Gentlemen, the Goods are 
K Pieces of Gold are worth Three 


by aptain and Serjeant whiſper the while. 
ill never do, Kite,--- Your damn'd Tries | 


FyY & —- 


I 
t 
d 


| cs. help it—Well, Gentlemen, there muſt be ſoine | 


- 4 — 


2 is a Rogue, begging your Worbis 
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mage fairly wy Serjeant offers to ale kis Oath tha 
: | 
7e Mob. . Uu, Captain, we know that you Soldiers 
R bebo nacyoa than other Folks ; but 
for me, or Neighbour Co fer here to take ſuch an Oath, 


twould be downright Per he Pe; aration. 


Plume. Look'e, Raſcal, you Villain ; if I find that you 


| have impos d upon theſe two honeſt Fellows; I'll tram- 
of ple you to death, you Dog — Come, how was't? _ N 


2d Mob. Nay then, we will ſpeak: Your 


II Mob. Nay Tummas, let me ſpeak ; 3 


| read And fo, Sir, he gave us thoſe two Pieces of Money 


for Pictures of the Queen, by way of a Preſent. 
Plume. How, by way of a Preſent! The Son of a 


{ Whore I'll teach him to abuſe honeſt Fellows, like you: - 
Seoundrel, Rogue, Villain 


Beats off the $ erjeant, 4224 follows. 
— Ib. ane Gree? Huzza ! 2 br brave Cap- 


1ſt Mas. New. 3 Carolus is Latin for a Beat- 
| 3 is the braveſt Captain I ever ſaw — Waunds, 


ea Months Mind to go with you. 
Enter Plume. 


Plane. A Dog to abuſe two ſuch honeſt Fellows as. 


| J08.——l ook'e, Gentlemen, I love a pretty Fellow; I 


cmeamong you as an Officer to liſt Soldiers, not as 4 
* r to ſteal Slaves. 
6. Mind that, Tummas. 
Plans I defire no Man to go with me but as 1 went 
my ſelf: I went a Volunteer, as you, or you may dos jy 
for a little time I carry'd a Musket; and now | command ; 


Sx 7d 

| Mind that, Coftar: A ſweet Gentleman. 
Plume. 3 true, Gentlemen, I might take on, — 4 
TRantage of vou; the Queen's Money was in your Pock - 
1 Ms D ke take his Oath you were 


but I ſcorn to do a 


thing, you are both of 
1* a your Liberty. 


B 2 _ 1& db, | 
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1ft Mob. Thank you, noble Captain---I cod, 1 


ind in m ry heart toleave him, he talks ſo inaly. eſt 


24 Mob. Ay Colar, wou'd he always hold in this 


Plume. Come, my Lads, one thing more I'll tell you 


 Yew're both young tight Fellows, and the A mg fg is * „ 
an 


Place to make you Men for ever: Every M 
Lot, and you have yours. What think you now — 
Purſe of French Gold out of a Monſeur's — after 


. — have daſh'd out his Brains with the Butt of your . 
ireloc 


k ? eh!--- 


1ſt Mob. Wauns ! I'll have it, Captain- Give me 2 | 


Shilling, I'll follow you to the End of the World, 
ad Mob. Nay, dear Caſtor, do'na ; be advis'd. 


| Plume. Here, my Hero, here are two Guineas for 
| thee, as Earneſt of what I'll do farther for thee. | 


2d Mob. Do' na take it, do'na, dear Coftar. 
[ CHs, and pulli back his Arm. 


yt Mob. I wull----I wull - Waunds, my Mind gives 


me, that I ſhall be a Captain my ſelf -I tal your \ 
REY, Sir, and now I am a Gentleman. 


Plane. Give me thy Hand, and now you and! will * 
travel the World o'er, and command it wherever we 


 tread---Bring your Friend with you, if you can. 
1ſt Mob. Well, Tummas muſt we part ? 


- 2d Mob. No, Cofter, I cannot leave thee---Come, 


Captain, I'll e' en go along too; and if you have two 
honeſter, ſimpler Lads in your Company than we two 
| have been, Pl ſay no more. 


Plume. Here, my Lad, [Gives him Maney. ] Now your 1 


Name 
— d Mob. Tummas Appletree.. 
Plume. And yours? 

: iſt Mob. Coftar Pearmain. 
Plume. Born where? 
1 Mob. Both in Herefordbire. 


Pine. Very well: Courage, my Lak—Nowwell 


Ang, Over the Hild and far away. 
Courage, brave Boys, "tis One to Ten, 
Sad WE return all — K. 
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IA H. SCENE, The Mar ler Per 


; Enter Plume and Worthy. 


_ 1 Cannot for bear admiring the Equality of our two 


Fortunes: We lov'd two Ladies; they met us 
| half way, and juſt as we were upon the point of leaping 


-} into their Arms, Fortune drops into their Laps, Pride 


poſſeſſes their Hearts, a Maggot fills their Heads, Mad- 


| neſs takes them by the Tyils ; they ſnort, kick up their 


Heels, and away they ran. 
Plume. And leave us here to mourn upon the Shore--- 


A _ of poor melancholy Monſters What ſhall 
we do? | RD | | 


Wer. I have a Trick for mine ; the Letter, you know, 


I and the Fortune Teller. 


wel 1. 'tis the prettieſt, cleaneſt little Tit. 


[4 


= 


» 
* - * 
xeunt, 


Plume. And I have a Trick for mine. 
Vor. What ist? h 5 


= Plane. T1! never think of her again. 


Plume. No; I think my ſelf above adminiſtring to the 


| Pride of any Woman, were ſhe worth twelve Thouſand 
|. Year ; and I ha'nt the Vanity to believe I ſhall ever 


pain a Lady worth Twelve Hundred. The generous, 
\ good-natur'd Silvia in her Smock I admire; but the 


 lkaughty, ſcornful Silvia with her Fortune I deſpile —= 


What ſneak out of Town, and not ſo much as a Word, a 
Line, a Compliment - 'sdeath / How far off does 


| fie live? I'll go and break ber Windes. 
. | Wor. Ha, ha, ha! Ay and the Window-Bars too ta 


eome at her Come, come, Friend, no more of 
1 Jour rough military Airs. | | 


tt m_—lk_=_ 

Lie. Captain, Sir! look yonder, ſhe's a coming this 
Plume. Now Worthy, to ſhew you how much I am in 
E Here the comes: And what is that great 
Country. Fellow with her? SL N 5 
ie. I can't tell, Sir. -. 


1 


Bl. Come Rauſe, Rouſe, I ſold fifty Strake of 8 


l e mn * 
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| Enter Roſe and her Brother Bullock, and Chickens as : - 
Jy * 5 . AER in a Baket, &c. | * 
| 7. ickens, ng and tender ner ach 
ne Chickens. £ * ; * 
Pune. Hete, you Chickens ! 
Roſe. Who calls? 
1 hither, pretty Maid. 
Roſe. Will you pleaſe to buy, Sir. 
Wo Yes, Child, we'll both buy. 1 
Plume. Nay, Worthy, that's not fair; market for | 
your ſelf _... Come, Child, Pl buy all you have. 1 
Keſe. Then all I have is at your Service ¶ Car | | 
Wor. Then I muſt ſhift for my ſelf, I find. ¶ Fri. 
Plume. Let me ſee, young and tender, you ſay, | 
3 Chucks her under the Chin. 
Nee. As ever you taſked in your Life, Sir. | 
Plane. Come, I mult examine your Basket to the 
Bottom, my Dear. = | 7 
Roſe. Nay, for that matter, put in your Hand; feel, 
Sir; I warrant my Ware as good as any in the Market. 
Pune. And I'll buy it all, Child, were it ten times 
TT r 2 
Plume. Come, then, we won't quarrel about the | 
Price; they're fine Birds——Pray what's your Name, | 
pretty Creature? © „ 
Nef. Roſe, Sir: My Father is a Farmer within 
_ three ſhort Mile o the Town; we keep this Market; I 
| fell Chickens, Eggs, and Butter, and my Brother Bu/- 
lcd there ſells Corn. 1 ö 
Bull. Come, Siſter, haſte, we ſhall be late home. 
1 . y about the Stage. 
Plume. Kite! [Tips him the Wink, he returns it.] Pretty 
Mrs. Roje—You have let me ſee how many? 
| Roſe. A Dozen, Sir, and they are richly worth a Crown. 


#0 Day in half this time; but you will higgle and hi 
for a Penny more than the Commodity is wort. 
Roſe. What's that to you, Oaf? I can make as much 
but of a Groat, as you can out of Four-pence Fm ſure" 
The Gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a 


Chap» . 


rasse 


_— j 
a> a 7 
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. n my Lord's Linnen, and * my 2 
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man, I know how to make the beſt of him Ang ſa, 


Sir, I fay, for a Crown Piece, the Bargain's yours. 
Plume. Here's a Guinea, my Dear. | 
Ry/e. I cau't change your Money, Sir. 
Plume. Indeed, indeed, but you can——my Lodging 

is hard by Chicken, and we'll make Change there. 

[Goes off. ſhe folloavs bim. 
Kite. So, Sir, as I was t telling you, I have ſeen one of 


theſe Huſars eat up a Ravelin for his Breakfaſt, and af- 


terwards pick his Teeth with a Paliſado. 
| Bull. Ay, you Soldiers ſee very ſtrange things; but 
pray, Sir, what is a Ravelin? 


ite. Why, tis like a modern minc'd Pye ; but the 


| Cruſt is confourded hard, and the Plums are ſomewhat 
| hard of Digeſtion. 


Bull. Then your Palifado, pray what may that be: 
Come, Rouſe, pray ha' done. 


Kite. Your Palif:Co is a pretty fort of Bodkin, about 
the thickneſs of my I 


|} Bull, That's a ib, F believe. C Al.] Eh! Where's 
Rewſe ! Rouſe ! Rouſe ! 'Sfleſh, where's Rouſe gone. 


Kite. She's gone with the Captain. 
Bull. The Captain! Wauns, there's 1 no — of 


Women, ſure. 
| Mite. But there is, Sir. 
Bull. If the Captain mou vref Reuſe I ſhou 4 be 
hind. Which way went fe? O the Devil take your 
AMuvelins, and Paliſadoes. [Exit.. 


Kite. You ſhall be better acquainted with them, ho- 


| neſt Bu/ack, or I ſhall mils of my Aim. 


Enter Worthy. 
Wer. Why, thou art the moſt uſeful Fellow in : Nature 
* Captain, admirable in your way, I find. 
Ves, Sir, I underſtand my Buſineſs, I will fay i it 
You muſt know, Sir, I was born a Gipſey; and bred a- 


- Mong that Crew till I was ten Years old; there I learud 


Canting and Lying. I was bought from my Mother, 
a, by a certain Nobleman for three Piſtoles 


who, liking my Beauty, made me his Page; there I 


d Impudence and Pimping. I was turn 'd off for 


* B 4 


ba. by k I * 
r 
+ For. of 


2 
* 


32 The Recruiting Officer. 


Ratifia, and turn'd Bayliff's Follower ; there I learned 
Bullying and Swearing, I at laſt got into the Army; 
and there I learn'd Whoring and Drinking---So that f | |; 
Tour Worſhip pleaſes to caſt up the whole Sum, vis. Fr, 

Canting, Lying, Impudence, Pimping, Bullying, Swear. | 
ing, Whoring, Drinking, and a t:albard, you will | 


find the Sum Total amount to a Recruiting Serjeant. 
Wor. And pray what induc'd you to turn Soldier ? 
Kite. Hunger and Ambition; the Fears of Starving, -] 
and Hopes of a Truncheon, led me along to a Gentleman | 
with a fair Tongue and fair Periwig, who loaded me 
with Promiſes ; but egad it was the Lghteſt Load that e | 
ver I felt in my Life--He promis'd to advance me, and 
indeed he did {o--to a Garret in the Sawoy. I ask'd him 
why he put me in Priſon ; he call'd me lying Dog, and 
ſaid I was in Garriſon; and indeed "tis a Garriſon that |] 
may hold out till Doom's-day before I ſhou'd defire tw | * 
take it again. But here comes Juſtice Ballauce. 5 
at Enter Ballance and Bullock. 
Ball. Here, you Serjeant, where's your Captain? 
Here's a poor fooliſh Fellow comes clamouring to ne 
with a Complaint, that your Captain has preſs'd his Si- 
= fer. Do you know any thing of this Matter Worthy ? 
E \ Wor. Ha, ha, ha! I know his Siſter is gone with 
F Plumeto his Lodgings, to fell him ſome Chickens, 
Ball. Is that all? The Fellow's a Fou. 
Bull. know that, an pleaſe you; but if your Wor- 
ip pleaſes to grant me a Warrant to bring her before 
1 you, for fear of the worſt. „ 
3 Ball. Thou'rt mad, Fellow, thy Siſter's ſafe enough. 


Kite, 1 hope ſo too. 1 
Wor. Haſt thou no more Senſe, Fellow, than to be- 
Neve that the Captain can lit Women. 8 
Bull. I know not whether they lift them, or what 
they do with them; but I am ſure they carry as many 
Women as Men with them out of the Country. 
Ball. But how came you not to go along with your 
Bull. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than 
Ido of the Day I ſhall die; but this Geatleman Tel 
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| mot ſuſpectin 's any Hurt neither, I believe You 

| thought no Harm, Friend, did you ? 

2 Lack a- day, Sir, not 1 that ! believe 1 

ſhall marry her to-morrow. LAide. 
Ball. I begin to imell Powder. Well, Friend, but 

| what did that Gentleman with you? 

Bull. Why, Sir, he — d me with a fine Story 
cfa great Fight between the Hungarians. I think it was, 
| and the Tritt ; and ſo, Sir, while we were in the heat of 

| the battle — The Captain carry d off the Baggage. 
Ball. Serjeant, go along with this Fellow to your 


| Captain; give him my humb'e Service, and deſire him 


|  todiſcharge the Wench, though he has liſted her. 
Bull. Ay, and if he den' t free for that, he ſhall have 


another Man in her Place. 


Kite. Come, honeſt Friend, you ſhall co to my Quar- 


| ters inflead of the Captain's | [ 4/fiae. 


| LEE xeunt Kite and Bullock. 
| Ball. We mutt get this mad Captain his Complement | 
of Men, and ſend him a packing, or elſe he 1 over- run 


4 the Country 


Vor. You ſee, Sir, how little he values your Daugh- 


1  ter's Difdain. 


Ball. 1 like him the better; ; I was juſt ſuch another 
Fellow at his Age; I never ſet my Heart upon any 
own, ſo much as to make my ſelf uneaſy at "he Bil. 

tment: But what was very ſurprizing both to my 
1 and Friends, I chang'd o'the ſudden from the fickle 
Lover, to the moſt conſtant Husband in the World. But 
| how goes your Affair with Melinda, 

Wor. Very ſlowly. Cupid had formely wings; but 
I think in this Age he goes upon Crutches; or I fancy 
Fenus had been dallying with her Cripple. 7 Alcan, when 


Þ my Armour commenc'd, which has made it go on ſs 


lamely. My Miſtre has got a Captain too; but ſuch a 
win As I live, yonder he comes. 
_ Who ? That bluff Fellow in the Saſh : 1 don' t 

"Wer. But I engage he knows you, and eve Body at 

It Sight : His Impudence were a n not 

* 1 ds Fg He has the moſt univer- | 

| 5 ; 
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fal Acquaintance of any Man living; for he won't be a · 3 
lone, and no body will keep him Com _ twice : Then 
eri 


he's a Cæ ſar = Hers the Women, Vidi, 


Vici; 


that's all. If he has but talk'd wich the Maid: he enn 


| He has lain with the Miſtreſs. But the moſt ay a 
Part of his Character, is his Memory, which is the 
prodigious, and the moſt trifling in the World. 
Ball. I have met with ſuch Men; and J take this good- 
for-nothing Memory, to proceed from a certain Contex. 
: ture of the Brain, which is purely adapted to Impertinen- 
Lies; and there they lodge ſecure, the Owner having no 
"Thoughts of his own to diſturb them. I have known a 
Man as perfect as a Chronologer as to the Day and Year 


" rant inthe Cauſes, or Conſequences of any one thing of 
Moment. 1 have known another acquire ſo much by 


Travel, as to tell you the Names of moſt Places in By | 
Cope, with their Diſtances of Miles, Leagues, or Hours, as 
pPunctnally as a Poſt-boy ; but for any thing elle, as ig. 


| naxank as the Horſe that carries the ail. 


Wor. This is your Man, Sir; add but the Travellers 
Privilege of lying, and even that he _—_ this i is the 
= Picture: Behold the Life. 


Enter Brazen. 


Brax. Mr. Worthy, I am your Servant, and fo forth a 


Harke, my Dear. 
Vir. Whiſpering, Sir, before Company is not Man- 
ners, and when no Body is by, tis fooliſh. * 


Brax. Company ! Mort't de ma vie! 1 * the Gen- 'F 


tleman's Pardon : Who is he ? 
Wor. Ask him. 


J0 forth, 
Ball. Verily, Laconickh, Sir. 


your Name, my Dear? 


Brax. Laconick! A very good Ms tals I have 
Known ſeveral of the | Sac. E , abroad. Poor Fact 4. 
| eanick! He was kill'd at the Battle of Landen. I fe. 
member that he had a blue Ribbon in his Hat that very | 

Day; and after he fell, we found a Piece of, Nes 


Tongue in his Pocket. 


* — 


of moſt important Tranſactions, but be altogether igno- 


rr — ww _ nnn 


Brax. So I will. My Dear, Tam your Servant, and 4 


Bull. Pray, our, did the French attack * or we cher | 
* 
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| the French durſt attack us No, Sir, we attack'd them on 
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| imo and twenty Horſes kill'd under me that Day. 


| feveral of the ae abe 


, 


| Facobite ? 


i rid upon half a Dozen Horſes at once. 


| fix 1 flak'd to Death upon the Enemies ChewhuÆ de Friſe. 


C | thampronſbire- --Honeſt Fran! Mang, many,many; ardry 


I Fining her {elf a Lover, as to ſet me up a Rival: Wera 


| lee Melinda had made 


| dia-Company : He marry'd the Daughter of old Toague- 
Pad, the Matter in Chancery; à very pretty Woman, 
only ſquinted a little: She dyd in Child- bed of her firſt 
Child; but the Child ſurviv'd ; twas a Daughter; but 
whether * twas call'd Margaret or Margery, upon my Soul, 
| TIcan't remember. ¶ Looking on his Watch] But, Gans, 
men I muſt meet a Lady, a twenty thouiand Pounder, 
preſently „pon the Walk by the Water -N ortly, your 
Servant; Laconich, yours. Exit. 


| wto be jealous of this Fellow, I think the ought to 
Die you Cauſe to be ſo. 


| Fly hare we got here? 
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 Brax. The French attack us! Oons, Sir, PS: 


Ball. Why that Queſtion ? 
Brax. Becauſe none but a F acobite cou'd think that 


the--I have Reaſon to remember the Time; for I had. 


Wor. Then, Sir, you muſt have rid mighty hard. 
Ball. Or perhaps, Sir, Iike my Countryman, mw 


Brax. What do you mean, Gentlemen,? I tel! you = 
were kill'd, all torn to Pieces by Cannon-Shot, except 


Ball. Noble Captain, may I crave your Name? 
Brax. Brazen, at your Service. 
Ball. Oh, Brazen ! A very good Name; I kane known | 


| Wor. Do you know Captain Plame, Sir? _ 4 
Brax. Is he any thing related to Frank Plume, in Mr 


Bottle have we crack'd Hand to iſt. You muſt have |, 
known his Brother Charles, that was concern'd in the In- 


Ball. If you can have ſo mean an Opinion of Melinda, 


Vor. I don't think ſhe encourages him ſo much for 


there any Credit to be giv en to his Words, I ſhould be- 
im this Aſſignation; I muſt 80 
te: Sir, you'll pardon me. 


J. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a Man of Babel. —Bat 


* F "I 
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Enter Roſe ſinging. * | 


R:/e. And I ſhall be a Lady, a Captain's „ And 
ride ſiagle upon a white Horſe with a Star, upon a Velvet 
Side -ſaddle; and I ſhall go to London, and ſee the Tombs, 
and the Lions, and the Queen. Sir, an' pleaſe your Wor- 

ſhip, I have often ſeen your Worſhip ride thro' our 
Grounds a hunting, begging your Worſhipꝰs Pardon--Pray, 
what may this Lace be worth a Yard ?[ Shewwing ſome Lace. 

Ball. Right Mechlin, by this Light! Where did you 
| het this Lace, Child? 3 
RNeſe. No matter for that, Sir, I came honeſtly by it. 

Ball. I queſtion it much. I 


Roſe. And fee here, Sir, a fine Turkey-ſhell Snuff-box, 8 


and fine Mangere, ſee here. [Takes Snuff affectealy. The 
Captain learn'd me how to take it with an Air. | 
all. O ho! The Captain! Now the Murther's out: 


: Andfothe Captain taught you to take it with an Air. 


Roje. Yes, and give it with an Air too--Will your Wor- 


| ſhip pleaſe to taſte my Snuff? [Offers the Box affeRedly. 


Ball. You are a very apt Scholar, pretty Maid. And 
Pray, what did you give the Captain for theſe fine things? 


 _ Roſe. He's to have my Brother for a Soldier, and two or 


three Sweet-hearts that I have in the Country; they ſhall 
all go with the Captain: O! he's the fineſt Man, and the 
humbleſt withal : Wou'd you believe it, Sir? He carry'd 


me up with him to his own Chamber, with as much Fa- > 


miliarity as if I had been the beſt Lady in the Land. 


| Ball. Oh! he's a mighty familiar Gentleman, as can be. 


3 Enter Plume ſing . 

Plume: But it is not be 
With thiſe tbat go 
| Thro' Froft and Snow 


Moft apropo, | 

I 
3 oy ws 15 bold of Roſe. 
- How, the Juſtice! Then I'm arraign'd, condemn'd and 


3 9 SP 

E. Ball. O, my noble Captain! hee 
Roſe. And my noble Captain too, Sir. 2 
Plume. Sdeath, Child, you are mad rat. i 


* 
2 - 


= 


— * EE , 
a 3 1 
** * * Y 4 4 * 
£1 


The Recruiting Officer. 37 
” am fo full of Buſineſs about my Recruits, that J han't | 
a Moment's Time to--I have juſt now three or four Peo- mY 


2 
* Nay, captain, I muſt ſpeak to — 
Roſe. And ſo muſt I too, Captain, 
Plume. Any other Time, — cannot for * 
Life, Sir 
Ball. Pray, Sir 
Plume. — — Things 


I wou FEES 


# but now, Sir, pray Devil take me 
I cannot I mult [ Breaks away. 
Ball. Nay, I'll follow you. = 3 
" Roſe. And I too. 5 bea ? 


SCENE, The Walk by Severn-fite. 


Enter Melinda, and ber Maid Lucy. 
{ Mel. And pray, was it a Ring, or Buckle, or Pendants, 
er Knots, or in what Shape was the Almighty Gold tran{- 
form'd, that has brib'd you ſo much in his Favour? 

Lyc. Indeed, Madam, the laſt Bribe I had was from 


4 the Captain, and that was _ a {mall Piece of Flan- 
| 4rs Edging for Pinners. 
Mel. Ay, Flanders Lace is as 1 preſent from 
cers to their Women, as ſomething elle is from their 
emen to them. They every Year bring over a s 
ace, to cheat the Queen of her Duty, and her 8 
I of their Honeſty, 
ec. They on y barter one Sort of prohibited Goods 
| fir another, Madim. ; 
Mel. Has any of em been bartering with you Mrs. 
bert, that you talk ſo like a Trader? 
| Lac. Madam, you talk as peeviſhly to me, as if it 
| vere my Fault: The Crime is none of mine, tho I pre- 
Ind to excuſe it; tho' he ſhould not ſee you this Week, 
e. aul help it? But as I was ſaying, Madam--His Friend, 
d tain Plume, has ſo taken him up theſe two Days. 
bei; fel. Pſha! wou'd his Friend, the Captain, were ty d 
| pon his Back, I warrant he has never been ſober ſince 4: 
that confounded Captain came to Town: The Devil take I 
UOfficers, I ſay--They do the Nation more Harm. by BY 
105 _  debauching. 
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debauching us at Home, than they do Good by 

us abroad. No ſooner a Captain comes to Town, but 
the young Fellows flock about him, and we can't keep a 
Man to our ſelves. . 
Tuc. One wou'd imagine, Madam, by your Concern 
for Worthy's Abſence, that you ſhou'd uſe him better 
when he's with you. 8 | a 
Mail. Who told you, pray, that I was concern'd for 
bis Abſence, I'm only vex'd that F've had nothing faid to 
me theſe two Days: One may like the Love and deſpiſe 
the Lover, I hope; as one may love the Treaſon, and 


hate the Traytor. O! here comes another Captain, and 


a Rogue that has the Confidence to make Love to me; 


but, indeed, I dot wonder at that, when he has the 


Aſſurance to fancy himſelf a fine Gentleman. 


ruin'd. ES Lu. 
8 „„ %% 
Bax. True to the Touch, Faith! LAAde.] Madam, I 


am your humble Servant, and all that, Madam — A fine 


River, this ſame Se dern Do you love fiſhing, Madam, 
Mel. Tis a pretty melancholy Amuſement tor Lovers. 
Brax. I'll go buy Hooks and Lings preſently ; for you 
muſt know, Madam, that I have ſerv d in Flanders, again 
the French in Hungary, againſt the Turks, and in Tangitty 


* Aagainlt the Moors, and I was never ſo much in love before; 
4 and ſplit me, Madam, in all the Cattwpaigns I ever made, 


I have not ſeen ſo fine a Woman as your Ladyſhip. 


Mel. And from all the Men I ever ſaw, 1 never had | 


| fo fine a Compliment ; but you Soldiers are the belt 
bred Men, that we muſt allow. ; | 


Braz. Some of us, Madam -But there are Brutes a- 


mong us too; very ſad Brutes: For my own Part, I have 
always had the good Luck to prove agreeabie--I have 
had very conſiderable Offers, Madam,--I might have mar- 
ry'd a German Princeſs, worth fifty thouſand Crowns a 
Year ; but her Stove diſguſted me.--The Daughter of 4 
Turtiſb Baſnaw fell in Love wich me too, when | was Pri- 
ſoner among the Infidels : She offer'd to rob her Father 


of his Treaſure, and make her Eſcape with me; by | 


don't Know how, my Tims was not come, Hans 


Lac. If he ſhou'd ſpeak of the Aſſignation I ſhou'd be 


>= 


. & Ba. 


"FC _ TT _ 


4 re *” 
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nnr 


| 


Wir. Death and Fire, this is not to be born. 


- 


do you know any ſuch Perſon, Madam? | 
Miel. Extrayagant Coxcomb ! to be ſure a great many 


| Ladies of that Fortune wou'd be proud of the Name of 


Mrs. Brazen. 
Brax. Nay, for that matter, Madam, there are Wo- 
men of very good Quality of the Name of Brazen. 
: « Enter Worthy. 5 
Mel. Ol are you there, Gentleman? Come, Cap» 
tain, we'll walk this Way; give me your Hand. 


Brax. My Hand, Heart's Blood and Guts, are at 
your Service Mr. Worthy, your Servant, my Dear. 


[Exit Jeading Melinda, 


Enter Plume. 


| Plume. No more it is, Faith. 


Wor. What? ; = 5 
Plume. The March Beer at the Raven: I have been 


I doubly ſerving the Queen, —raifing Men, and raifmg 
the Exciſe Recruiting and Elections are rare Friends 


to the Exciſe. „ 
Vor. Lou an't drunk? 


| Plume. No, no; whimfical only: Icou'd be mighty * 
| Þoliſh, and fancy my ſelf mighty witty : Reaſon ſill 


keeps its Throne; but it nods a little, that's all. 
Hor. Then you're juſt fit for a Frolick? | 
Plume. As fit as cloſe Pinners for a Punk in the Pit. 
Mor. There's your Play then, recover me that Veſſel 
ſtom that Tangerine. 8 65 
Plume. She's well rigg' d; but how 15 ſhe mann'd ? 
War. By Captain Brazen, that I told you of to Day: 
he's call'd the Melinda, a firſt Rate, I can aſſure you: 
he ſheer'd off with him juſt now on purpoſe to affront 
me; but, according to your Advice, I wou'd take no 
ce, becauſe I wou'd feem to be above a Concern 
bor her Behaviour: But have a care of a Quarrel. 
Plume. No, no, I never quarrel with any ny in my 
Cups but an Oyſter-Wench, or a Cook-Maid ; ar 


Ka'tcivil, I Knock em down, bat hark's, wy Friend, I'll 


* 
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Marriage, you know, go by Deſtiny Fate has reſerv'd 
| _—_ Shrophire Lady with — thouſand Pound 


if they. | 


40 The Recruiting Officer. 


make Love, and I muſt make Love, Tell you what, By. 
make Love like a Platoon. 
Ware. Platoon, how's that? N 
Plume. I'll kneel, ſtoop and ſtand, faith ; Mott i 
dies 2 in d by Platooning. 
they come: I muſt leave you. Exit, 
Plume. Sb! N Now muſt I look as ſober, and as de- 
mure as a Whore at a Chriſtening. 
| Enter Brazen and Melinda. 
 Braxz. Who's that, Madam ? 
Mel. A Brother Officer of — I ſuppoſe, Sir. 
- Braz Ay !—my Dear. [To Plume. 
Plume. My Dear. [Runs and embrace, 
Brax. My dear Boy, SAY ist ? Your Name, my 
Dear? If I be not miſtaken I have ſeen your Face. 
Plune. I never ſeen yours in my Life, my Dear 
But there's a Face as well known as the Sun that 
on all, and is by all ador d. a, 
Brax. Have yau an Pretenſions, sir? 
\ Plume Pretenſion 
Brax. That is, Sir, have you e ever ſery'd i 
Plume. I have ſerv'd at home, Sir, for A ges ſerv'd this 
cruel Fair —And that will ſerve the Turn, Sir. 
_ __ . Mel. So between the Fool and the Rake, I ſhall bring a 
ne ſpot of Work upon my Hands. ſee WWarthy yon- 
der- I cou'd be content to be Friends with him word 
he come this Way. [ Aide. 
Brax. Will you fight for the Lady, Sir? 
Plume. No, Sir, but I'll have her notwithſlapdin g. 
k hou peerleſs Princeſs of Salopian Plains, > 
muy d by Nymphs, and worſhipp'd by the Swuaint, 
Rag, ; 4 Sir, not fight for her! 
Plume. Prithee be quiet. ſhall be out 
Bebold how humbly does the Severn glide, 


„ J greet thec, Princeſs of the Severn ide. 


Brax. Don't mind him, Madam. — If he were not 6 | 
well dreſt, I ſhould take him for a Poet But I'll hew | 
de Difference preſently — Come, Madam. 
place you between us ; and now the ** Sword car - 
ties her. ( Draus. 
Mel. LShricking.] L 
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Enter Worthy. , 
ch! Mr. Worthy fave me from theſe mad Men. * 
[Exit wvich Worthy, 

1 {Fl Ha, ha, ha! Why don't you follow , Sir, and 
1 the bold Raviſher? - | 

Brax. No, Sir, you are my Man. 

Plume I don't like the Wages, and I won' the your Man. 

Brax. Then you re not worth my Sword. 

Plume. No ! pray what did it coſt ? 

Brax. It colt me twenty Piſtoles in France, and my 


| Enemies thouſands of Lives in Flanders. 


Plume. Then they had a dear Bargain. 
Enter Silvia in Man's Apparel. 

Sil. Save ye, fave ye, Gentlemen, 

Braz. My Dear, I'm yours. ; 

Plume. Do Fou know the Sa . 

Braz. No; but Iwill preſently — Vour Name, my Dear. 


Sil. 22 Fack Wilful, at your Service. 


Braz. What, the Kenti/þ Nl, or thoſe of Staf- 
ardſhire 2 


1 
Bil. Both, Sir, both; I'm related to all the Wilfuls in 


{ Europe, and I'm Head of the Familyat preſent. 


Plume. Do you live in this Country, Sir? 


| % Yes, Sir, Ilivewherel ſtand; I haveneicher Home, 


Hoaſe, nor Habitation beyond this Spot of Ground. 
Brax. What are you, Sir? 
Sil. A Rake. | 
Plume. In the Army, I thing | 
Lil. No; but I intend to lift immediately. Look'e e 


Lentlemen, he that bids me faireſt has me. 
| Lax. Sir, I'll prefer you; I'll make you a Corporal 


this Minute. 
Plume. Corporal ? I'Il make you my Companion ; ; 


j jou ſhall eat with me. 


Braz. You ſhall drink with me. 
Pune. You ſhall lie with me, you young 3 
Vet. 


Per. You ſhall receive your Pay, and do no Duty. 
dal. Then you muſt make me a Field Officer. 
Flame. Pho, pho / I'll do more than all this; I'll make 
yu Crepe, and give you a Breve for Sexjeant. 


Bas. 
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Braz. Can you read and write, Sir ? 
Sil. Yes. 


Brax. Then your Buſineſs is done. Il make 76 | 


Chaplain to the Regiment, 
Sil. Your Promiſes are ſo equal, that {'m at a loſs to 


cuhuſe: There is one Plume, that IT hear mach commend. | 


ed in Town; pray, which of you is Captain — 

Plume. I am Captain Plume. 

Brax. No, no, I'm Captain Plume. 

Sil. Hey Day! 

Plume. Captain Plume! I'm your Servant, my ; Dear, 
Brax. Captain Brazen! I am * F cllow 
dares not fight. 
Enter Kite. 

Kite. Sir, if you pleaſe—— [Goes to whiſper Plume. 


Plume. No, no, there's your Captain. Captain Plume, 
your Serjeant has got ſo drunk, he miſtakes me for you. 


Brax. He's an incorrigible Sot. Here, my He&or of 


 Holbourn, forty Shillings for you. 


Plume. I forbid the Banes—Look'e, F riend, you ſhall 
lit with Captain Brazen. 
Sil. I will ſee Captain Brazen hang'd feſt; I will liſt 


= with Captain Plume, I am a free-born Engl: man, and 
will bea Slave my own n Way—Look'e, Sir, will you 


Band by me ? | _ [% Brazen, 
Verax. 1 warrant you, my Lad. 


Sil. Then I u ill tell you, Goda 8 [To Plume.] 


that you are an ignorant, pretending, impudent Coxcomb. 
Brax. Ay, ay, a ſad Do 


Sil. A very ſad Dog: 2 me che Money, _ | 


Captain Plume, 
Plume. Then you won't lik with Captain Brazes. 
Sil. I won't. 


Brax. Never mind him, Child, I'll end the Diſpute | 


| preſently. — Hark'e, my Dear. 


[Takes Plume to one 85 ide of the Stage, 22 entertain: 27 


bim in dumb Show. © 


Kite. Sir, he in the plain Coat is Captain Plume, 1 


am his Serjeant, and will take my Oath on't. 
Sil. What! Tone e Serjeant . Kite. 


Li. At your 
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1 Then I wou'd not take your Oath for a Farthing. 

Kite: A very underſtanding Youth of his Age! Pray, 
Sir, let me look full in your Face. 

Fil, Well, Sir, what have you to ſay tomy Face? 

Kite. The very Image of my Brother ; two Bullets 


| of the ſame Cavalier were never ſo like: Sure i it mae 


1 Charles, Charles... 


te 


i 


| inthe Man, prithee do; you are a ver 


il. What d'ye mean by Charles? 

Kite. The Voice too, only a little Variation in P/a 1 
fat. My dear Brother, for I mult call you fo, i — 
hou'd the the Fortune to enter into the m ſt noble So- 
diety of the Sword, I beſpeak you for a Comrade. 
Sil. No, * rü be the Captain's Comrade, if any 


Kite. Ambition there again! 'Tis a noble Paſſion for a 
Soldier ; by that I gain'd this glorious Halbert. Ambiti- 


en! I ſee a Commiſſion in his Face already. Pray, noble 


Captain, give me leave to ſalute you. Aer, to hiſs her. 
Sil. Waat, Men kiſs one another! 2 
Kite. We Officers do; tis our Way; we live together 


lie Man and Wife, always either killing or fighting : _ 
lt fee a Storm a coming. 


Sil. Now, Serjeant, I ſhall ſce who is your Captain, 


; by your knocking down the other. 
Lie. My Captain ſcorns Aſſiſtance, Sir. a 
 Braz. How dare you con: end for any thing, and not dare 


bdraw your Sword? But you are a young Fellow, and 
tave not been muchabroad ; I excuſe * prithee re- 
honeſt Fellow. 

Plume. You lye, and you are a Son <> Whore. 
[Dracus and makes up to Brazen. 
Bras. Hold, hold, did not you reſuſe to fight for che 
Lady ? [ Retiring. 
Plume, I always do— But for a Man In hight kuee 

3 fo you lye again, 

Plume and Brizen fabi a T, raverſe ar leu about the 
Stage: Silvia 3 au ho is held ly Kite, æ % ſound 
to Arms with his Mouth. [ Takes Silvia # iu * *. ; 
and carrics her off the 8 tage. | 

2 Hold, where's the Man ? 
Cone. £5 


We - Brax. 


Draa. Then what do we fight for? [ Puts ud] Now 
m—_ Wich al 2 f 9 — It 
ume. With all my Heart, my Dear. [Putting 15.11 
ſuppoſe Kite has liſted him by this time. 1 
Brax. You are a brave Fellow, I always fight wich a 
Man before I make him my Friend; and if once I find he 
will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwards. And 

now I'll tell you a Secret, my dear Friend; That Lad 


we frighted out of the Walk juſt now, I found in bed this | y 
Niorning So beautiful, ſo inviting—I preſently lock'd the Þ 


Door — But I am a Man of Honour- But I believe I ſhall 


marry her nevertheleſs... Her twenty thouſand Pound; 
| you know, will be a pretty Conveniency...I had an Af. 
ſignation with her here; but your coming ſpoil'd my 


Sport. Curſe you, my Dear; but don't do fo again.— 
Plume. No, no, my Dear, Men are my Buline\s at 


preſent. [Exeunt. 


| SSSOSSSSSSASH eee 
ACT IV.SCENE, The Walk continues, | 


Preferment. | 


| Enter Roſe | an 4 Bullock meeting. : | 


f Reoje. Here have you been, you great Booby ? you J' 


are always out of the way in the timeof 


Bull. Preſerment! Who ſhould prefer me ? 


Nee. I wou'd prefer you; who ſhou'd prefera Man 


bdut a Woman? Come, throw away that great Cl 


big ſooner than Folk think of: This genteel N 


play'd upon the Taber and Pipe, ſo he has ſet him down 


hold up your Head, cock your Hat, and look big. 
Bull. Ah! Rouſe, Ranſe, I fear ſomebody will. look 


never comes into the Country without a Train of Fol 


| lowers..—Here has been Cartwheel, your Sweet-heart 3 
what will become of him?) 


Roſe. Look e, I'm a great Woman, and will prov ovide 
for m Relations I toldithe Capt ain how 6 nely he 


tor Drum-Major. 95 


W 


_. 
4 * „ 
7 ys 
; * 4 
8 } 
: 0 
* 
2 
a 1 


The Recruiting Officer. te 


{© Ball. Nay, Siſter, why did not you keep that Place 
me: You know I always lov'd to be a drumming, 
Fit were but on a Table, or on a Quart Pot. 7 
„. RL ͤͤ Ce Ty 
| $i]. Had I but a Commiſſion in my Pocket, I fancy my 
wou'd become meas well as any ranting Fellow 
af em all; for I take a bold Step, a rakiſh Toſs, a ſmart 
cock, and an impudent Air to be the principal Ingredients 
ide Compefition of a Captain.- What's here? Roſe / m 
Iſes Daughter !—-I'Il go and practiſe-- Come, Child, 
u me at once: [4% Roſe.] and her Brother tool 
Well, honeſt Dungfork, do you know the Difference be- 
tween a Horſe — Cart, and a Cart-Horſe ? eh! 
- Bull. I preſume that your Worſhip is a Captain by 
Cloaths and your Courage. 2 
Sil. Suppoſe I were, wou d you be contented to lift, 


Friend? ; RT: 
Roſe. No, no, tho' your Worſhip be a handſome Man, 
lor be others as fine as you ; my Brother is engag'd 
fo captain Plume. EE * 
II. Plume! Do you know Captain Plane? 
. | Roſe. Ves I do, and he knows me. He took the 
Ions out of his Shirt- Sleeves, and put them into my 
Shoes See there. can aſſure you, that I can do any 
thing with the Captain. Re” 5 
1 Bull. That is in a modeſt way, Sir. — Have a Care 
af Þ var you ſay, Rouſe, don't ſhame your Parentage. 
© Roſe. Nay, for that matter, J am not ſo fimple as to 
I, that I can do any thing with the Captain, but what 
Aan Imay do with any body elſe. 33 
lub, ops So! And pray, what do you expect from this 
— 6 — 
0 


in, Child? 3 Ty 

15 expect, Sir,. I expe But he order'd me 
v tell no y— But ſuppoſe that he ſhould promiſe to 
marry me? DT, 

A. You ſhou'd have a Care, my Dear, Men will pro- 
Mi any thing beforchand, © „„ 
253 I know that ; but he promis d to marry me af · 
Vins, Reuſe, what have you ſaid? 
0, Afterwards! afterwhat? © a 
MF . 1 PET 
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+ Roſe. After 1 had ſold my Chickens, — thay 
no — in that. * 

| Enter Plume. 


Plume. What, Mr. Wiiful, fo cloſe with my Make 
Woman ! 

Sil. Tl try if he loves her. [Lide] Ks Sir, 
and cloſer yer, Sir.— Come, my pretty Maid „Jou 
wil withdraw a little, 


Plume. No, no, Friend, I han't done with her yet. | 
| © Nor have I begun with her; ſo 1 have as good 


a ht as you have. 

me. Thou art a bloody 8 Fellow. 

_ Si. Sir, I wou'd qualify myſelf for the Service, 
Plume. Haſt thou really a mind to the Service? 
Sil. Yes, Sir: So let her 3 

Roſe. Pray, Gentlemen, don't be ſo violent. 


Plame. Come, leave it to the Girl's own Choice 


Will you belong to me, or to that Gentleman ? | 
| Roſe. Let me conſider, you're both very handſome. 


Plume. Now the natural Inconſtancy of her Sex be 


gins to work. 
Roſe. Pray, Sir, what will you give me ? 


Bull. Don't be angry, Sir, that my Siſter ſhould te 


- mercenary, for ſhe's but youn 


Sil. Give thee, Child Mr ſet thee 8 Scandal; L 
you ſhall have a Coach, with fix before and fix behind, 


an Equipage to make Vice faſhionable, and put Virtue 
out Or Countenance. | 
Plume. Pho.) that's eafily done: III do more for thee, 


Child ; Tl buy you a — Scarf, and give you 4 '| 1 


Ticket to ſee a Play. 


Bull. A Play, Wan, Rauſe, take the Ticket, and fc 


kr. ſee the Show. 
Sil. Look' e, Captain, if you won't reſign, ru 8⁰ liſ 
with Captain Brazen this Minute. 
Plume. Will you liſt with me if I give up my Tide ? 
Sil. I will. 


Plume. Take her: T'll change « Woman for a Man 141 


1 at any time. 
RNoſe. I have heard before, indeed, that you Captains 
w'd to ſell * Men. 
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Fell. Pray, Captain, don't ſend Rouſe to theWeft- Indies. 
Plume. Ha, ba, ha, W:/t-Indies ! No, no, my honeſt 
I; gire me thy Hand; nor you nor ſhe ſhall move 
| Either than I do — This Gentleman is one of 
ws, and will be kind to you, Mrs. Ro/e. 5 
Roſe. But will you be ſo kind to me, Sir, as the Cap- 
uin wou'd ? | | * 
Jil. I can't be altogether ſo kind to you, my Circum- 
fances are not ſo — as the Captain's ; but I'll take 
las of you, upon my Word. EE” 
* | Plume. Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her; the ſhall 
ire like a Princeſs, and her Brother here ſhall be —— 
Vhat wou'd you be? 3 8 
Bull. O! Sir, if you had not promis'd the Place of 
IDum-Major.—— 3 * 5 
Plume. Ay, that is promis d But what think vou 
Harrack-Maſter? You are a Perſon,of Underſtanding, 
d Barrack-Malter you ſhall be. But what's become 
Iifthis lame Cartaubeel you told me of, my Dear? = 
e. We'll go fetch him.- -Come, Brother, Barrack- 
aer We ſhall find you at home, noble Captain. 


» 


_—_ 


' Plume. Yes, yes. And now, Sir, here are your forty 
bil. Captain Plume, I deſpiſe your liſting Money; if 
lo ſerve, tis purely for Love---of that Wench, I mean. 
or, you muſt know, that among my other Sallies, 
[have ſpent the beſt Part of my Fortune in Search of a 
hid, and cou'd never find one hitherto ; ſo you may be 
ard 1'd never ſell my Freedom under a leſs Purchaſe 
lan I did my Eftate.=—So before I liſt, I mult be cer- 
nd IJ chat this Girl is a Virgin. 5 
Ine. Mr. Wilful, I can't tell you, how you can be 
lik guy's in that Point, till you try; but upon my Ho- 
Por ſhe may be a Veſtal for ought that I know to the 
mtrary, I gain'd her Heart, indeed, by ſome trifling 
lteſeats and Promiſes ; and knowing that the beſt Secu- 
Wy for a Woman's Soul, is her Body, I wou'd have made 
eu Matter of that too, had not the Jealouſy of my 
Wertiner Landlady interpos'd. = 1 _ 
* | Is bt» 


[Exit Roſe and Bullock. 
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_ Sil. So you only want an Opportunity for accompliim 
ing your Deſigus upon her. ES 
Plume. Not at all, I have already gain'd my Ends; # 
which were only the —__ one or two of her Fol. 
| lowers. The Women, you know, are the Load-ſtones 
where; gain the Wives, and you are careſs'd by | 
the Huſbands ; pleaſe the Miſtreſs, and you are val 
dy the Gallants ; ſecure an Intereſt with the fineſt Wo- 
men at Court, and you procure the Favour of the greateſt | 
Men.—So kifs the prettieſt Country-Wenches, and you þ 
are ſure of liſting the luſtieſt Fellows. Some People ma 
call this Artifice ; but I term it Stratagem, ſince it 6 
main a Part of the Service... Beſides the Fatigue of Re- | 
cruiting is ſo intolerable, that unleſs we could make our 
| ſelves ſome Pleaſure amidft the Pain, no mortal Man 
cou d be able to bear it. 
Sil. Well, Sir, I am fatisfy*d as to the Point in debatey 
bat now let me ou to lay aſide your Recruiting Airs, | 
put on the Man of Honour, and tell me plainly what U. 
_ ſage I muſt expect when I am under your Command? 
Plane. You muſt know in the firſt Place, then, that F* * 
hate to have Gentlemen in my Company: for they areal- F . 
ways troubleſome and expenſive, ſometimes dangerous: 
__ "tis a conſlant Maxim amongſt us, that thoſe who F+ 
know the leaſt, obey the beſt. Notwithſtanding all this, 1 
find ſomething ſo agreeable about you, that en me io 
court your Company; and I can't tell how it is, but I ſhou'd 
be uneaſy to ſee you under the Command of any Body elle | 
— Y our Uſage will chiefly de upon your Behaviour; 
only this you muſt expect, that if you commit a ſmall 
Fault, I will excuſe it, if a great one, Ill diſcharge you; & 
for ſomething tells me, 1 ſhall not be able to puniſh you. Þ 
Sil. And ſomething tells me that if you do diſcha 
me, *twill be the greateſt Puniſhment you can inflict; } 
for were we this Moment to go upon the greateſt 
gers in your Profeſſion, they wou'd be leſs terrible to me 
chan to ſtay behind you And now your Hand, this liſt 
me. And now you are my Captain. 
Plume. Your Friend. [ Nies ber.] *Sdeath ! ther 
ſomething in this Fellow that charms me. 
Sil. One Favour 1 muſt beg—This Aſair will y | 
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i and Lhave fame Friends that wow'd gg 

Conduct? if I threw myſelf into the r A 

a private Centinel of my own Head muſt theref 

| — to be impreſt by the Act of Parliament, 708 
t hall leave that to-me. 3 

| Plume. What you pleaſe as to that Will you lodge 
itt my + — ome in the mean time? You ſhall hives. part 
—of my Bed. 

" Sil O fye ! lye with a common | Soldier | Wou'd not 
jou rather lye with a common Woman? | 

Plume. No Faith, 'm not thatRake the World i 
| I have got an Air 'of Freedom, which People — | 
* | Lewdnels in me, as they miſlake Formality in others for 

Religion— The World i is all a Cheat ; only I take = 
anch is undeſign'd, to be more 2 than theirs, 
which is hypocritical. I hurt no Body but myſelf, and 
5 * they abuſe all Mank ind Will you lie with me? - " WM 

Sil. No, no, Captain, you forget Roſe : ſhe's to * | 
7 | Bed-fellow you know. 

4 . — 1 had forgot; pray be kind I | 
os 4 [ Exeunt ſeorrally? : 
RR Melinda ad Lucy. | 

* Tis the greateſt Misfortune in Nature for a Wo 
nun to want a Confident : We are ſo weak, that we can 
do nothing without Aſſiſtance; and then a Secret racks us 
Morſe than the Cholick I am at this Minute ſo ſickof a 
. that I am ready to faint away Help me, Lucy. 

Luc. Bleſs me, Madam ! what's the matter? 

Aal. Vapours only, I begin to recober—If Silvia 
4 ® were in Town, I could heartily give her Faults, for 
| the Eaſe of diſcovering my own. 

Tee. You're thoughtful, Madam; am not 1 worthy 
_ — the Cauſe ? | 
x Sq You are a Servant, and — 


.. Cauſe, or not Cauſe. I muſt not loſe thePleauis 
of —— when I pleaſe; Women muſt diſcharge their 4 
RY and before — wr _Þ 
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" Lie. Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me ton De. Z 
gree above a Servant: You know my Family, and that 
Foo l. would ſet me upon the foot of a Gentlewoman, and 
make me worthy the Confidence of any Lady in the 
| Land ; befides, Madam, *twill extreamly encourage me 
inthe great Defign I now have in Hand, % a 
Wes Mel. I don't find that your Deſign can be of any great | 
Advantage to you: Twill pleaſe me indeed, * 1 
mour I have, of being reveng d on the Fool for his Vanit/ 
of making Love to me; ſo I don't much care if I dop-. 
miſe you'five hundred Pounds upon my Day of Marriage. 
Er. That is the Way, Madam, to make me diligent | 
in the Vocation of a Confident ; which, I think, is ge- 
nerally to bring People together. el . 
Mel. O Lucy! I can hold my Secret no longer: You | 
muſt know, that hearing of the famous Fortune: eller in 
Town, I went diſguis'd to ſatisfy a Curioſity, which has 
'coft me dear. That Fellow is certainly the Devil, or 
| one of his Boſom-Fayourites ; he has told me the moſt  F - 
f. N iſipg things of my paſt Life £552." 
Tuc. Things paſt, Madam, can hardly be reckon'd fur- F 
| prizing becauſe we know them already. Did he tell you \ 
—_— thing ſurprizing that was to come |! — oi 
_  - Mel. Onething very ſurprizing; he ſaid I ſhould die a 


»Kr 


) Wy 1 


Tur. Die a Maid! come into the World for nothing! Þ , 
dear Madam, if you ſhou'd believe him, it mipht 1 
come to paſs ; for the bare Thought on't might kill one 
In Four and twenty Hours And did you ask him any f 


ions about me? 
5 J. You ! why I paſe'd for you. 
Luc. $0, *tis I that am to die a Maid But the Devil 
was a Liar from the Beginning - he can't make me die a 
Maid I have put it out of his Rower already, 14 
Mel. I db but jeit, I wou'd have paſo'd for you, and ealł i : 
«myſelf Lacy; but he preſently told me my Name, wy 


Quality, my Fortune, and gave me the whole Hiſtogg'®# | 
"my Life... He told me of a Lover | had in thisCountry, 'f 1 
"and deſeris'd #orthy exactly, but in nothing ſo wells | 

In his preſent Indifference— I fled to him for Reſuge hes Þ 
18-day, be never ſo much as cncoung'd me in my hy a 
28 | | . af | ; | 25 
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is hot 
| to venture into the Wal where you were ſo lately, 


and tearing her Fan.] Will you pleaſe to take Snuff 


While he is gathering it up, Brazen takes ber round * 
Waiſt; ſhe cuffs him. 4 


f 11 
* 


E — Officer. 11 


bot coldly told me that he was ſorry for the Accident, 
becauſe it might give the Town cauſe to cenſure my Con- 
dad; excus'd his not waiting on me Home, made a cares _ 
bes Bow, and walk'd off: Sdeath 1 I cou d have ſtabd 
him, or myſelf, twas the ſame ching — Vonder he comes 
I will ſo uſe him! 


Luc. Don't exaſperate him, confider what the Fortune 


Þ} teller told you; Men are ſcarce, and as Times go, it is | 
| tot impoſſible for a Woman to die a Maid, 


Enter Worthy. 
- Met. No Matter. 


Wer. 1 find ſhe's warm d. I muſt firike while the Tom 
You have a great deal of Courage, Madam, 


| e And you have a Quantity of Impudence to ap» 


r before me that you have ſo lately affronted. 
War. I had no Deſign to affront you, nor a before 
you either, Madam: I left you here, becauſe I had Buft- 


kes in another Place, and came hither thinking to meet. A 
Another Perſon. 


Mel. Since you find your ſelf diſappointed, 1 hops 


= you'll 44. to another Part of the Walk. 


Wor. The Walk is broad enough for us both. [They 
walk by one another, he with his Fat cock d, foe JE | 


dam ? [ He offers her bis Box, ſhe 2 it out of his Hand: 


Fan Hemi. 
Brax. What here before me, my Dear! 
Mel. What means this Inſolence 


Luc. Are you mad! . . 


Braz. No, no, I'm ſtruek blind _ Odfol 

| —well turn'd— My Miſtreſs has Wit at her Finger- 
d Madam, I ask your Pardon, tis our Way a: "= 
| broad=——Mr. #orthy, you are the happy Man. | 


Wer. I don't envy your Happineſs very much, if the. 
can afford no other ſort of for 
5 0 — * c | bee 
Cz 


- 


-  , Mel. Tam ſorry the Favour miſ: 
a= — be afar'd, tis the laſt 
y Favour you expect at my Hands—Captain 

Tack your Pardon | "Exit with Lucy 

: Bras, I 

a random Shot, it might have taken off your Head as 


as mine; Cour 
bu the Enemy has thought fit to withdraw, I think. 


wi Ver. Withdraw! Oons Sin! what * mean by 


thdraw ? RJ 


Brax. Vl ſhew y [Exit. 


Vor. She's loft, — loſt, and Plume's Ad- 


ee has ruin'd me! *Sdeath! nn ſhou'd I, that knew 


her haughty Spirit, be rul'd by a Man that's en 
to her Pride. 
Enter Plume. 


Pls Ha, ha, ha! a Battle Royal? Don't frown ſo, = 
Man; ſhe's your own, I tell you, 1 ſaw the fury of her 


| Love in the Extremity of her Paſſion : The Wildnefs of 


| Her Anger is a certain Sign that ſhe loves you to Mad- 
F neſs. That Rogue, Kite, began the Battle with abun- 
EF _ dapce of Conduct, and will bring you off victorious, my 1 
ite on't; he plays his part admirably. She's to be wich + 


Kim again preſently. 


« , Wor. But what cou'd be the Meaning of Brazen $ ra- 5 


miliarity with her ? 
Plume. Vou are no Logician, if you pretend to draw 
epnſcquences from the Actions of Fools: There's no ar- 


ging by the Rules of Reaſon upon a Science without | x 


ciples ; and ſuch is their conduct —. Whim, unac- 


— 2 Whim hurries em on, like a Man drunk with 


5 Brandy before ten a-clock in the Morning. But we loſe 
r above pa: a ; 
de way. 


22 [Riſing] By i the 
* oe upon th 
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grant it Nou ſee, Mr. 'orthy, ' oy 
my Dear, tis the Fortune of War; 


kr NE, 4 22 4 Table with Boks and cla. Y 
; Cin a a Jrange Habit, fitting at the Table. . N 
jun of the W as 
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The Recruiting Officer. 33 
that Luna was a Tide-waiter, Sel a Surveyor, Mercury a | 
| Thich, onus a Whore, Saturn an Alderman, Fupiter a 
| Rake, and Mars a Serjeant of Grenadiers; and this is 
* | the Syſtem of Kite the Conjurer. 
I Enter Plume and Worthy. 
Plume. Well, what Succeſs ? 
| Kite. I have ſent away a Shoemaker and a Taylor al- 
| ready ; one's to be a * wy: of Marines, and the other a 
Major of Dragoons—T am to manage them at Night— 
4 have you ſeen the Lady, Mr. Worthy? | 
Vir. Ay ; but it won't do- Have you ſhew'd her her 
Name chat I tore off from the bottom 7 af the Letter? 
Kite. No, Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt Stroke. 
Plane. What Letter? 
Mer. One that I would not let you ſee, for ſear that 
you Ihou'd break Windows in good earneſt. 


[ Knocking at the Dow: 
Kite. Officers to your Poſts, | 
g [Exeunt Plume and Warthy. 
Mind the Door. - TING 
|| Fever a Smith. _ 


" Smith. Well, Maſter, are you the cunning Man 2 
Kite. I am the learned Copernicus. 


Word above a Shilling for my Fortune. 

Lite. Perhaps that is more than tis worth, | I 
Smith. Look ye, Doctor, let me have ſomething thats 

| good for my Shilling. or I'll have my Money again. 
Kite. It there be Nith | in the Stars, — | have you? | 
I Shilliog forty-fold — Your Hand, Countryman, * 

by Trade a Smith. 2 

Smith. How the Devil ſhou 4 you know that ? ' 

Kite, Becauſe the Devil and you are Brother Tradef: 

| nen— Vou were born under Forceps, 
Smith. Forceps | What's that? | 
| Kite. One of the Signs. There's Leo, Sagittarizs: : 
Vece, Furns, Dixmude, Namur, Bruſſels, Char leroy, P 
| and fo forth— Twelve of 'em—Let me ſee——Did you 
1 der make any Bombs, or Cannon bullets ? ? 
| —_— Not I. 

c 3 


Smith. Well, Maſter, I'm but a poor Man, and I can's | 


54 he Recruiting Officer. 
Kite. You either have, or will The Stars have de. 
treed that you ſhall be muſt have more Money, Sir 


our Fortune's great. 
Smith. Faith, Doctor, T have no more. 


Arrears. 
Smith, Arrears | f What Arrears 2 


from the Government. 

Smith, Owing me! 

Kite. Owing vou Let me ſee your Lother Hand 

1 beg your Pardon, it will be owin 

Rogue of an Agent will demand Fifty per Cent. for a 

Fortnight's Advance. 

Smith. I'm in the Clouds, Doctor, all this white. 

Kite. Sir, I am above em, among the Stars. In two 
Years, three Months, and two Hours, you will be made 

c—_— of the Forges to the Grand Train of Artillery, 

ill have ten Shillings a. Day, and two Servants... 


are as immoveable as your Anvil=—Strike, Sir Sir, while 
the Iron is hot Fly, Sir, be gone. 


Fo Smith. What f what wou'd p<. Doctor? 4; 


I wiſh the Stars wou'd put me in a way for this fine Place, 


you'll ſee a tall lender Gentleman cheapning a Penny- 
his Gentleman will ask you what's a. Clock He's 


Him, follow ;-—— And now go home, and take leave 
of your Wife and Children; an Hour hence exactly is 

our Time. 

Smith. A tall lender Gentleman; you ſay, with a 

Cane ! Pray what ſort of a Head has the Cane? 

- Kite. An Amber Head wich a black Ribbon. 


_ fleman? 
Kite. Let me ſee, he's either a Collector of the Exciſe, 


cant 


28 


Lite. The Five hundred Pound that 5 owing to you. 


to you: and the | 


8 & rw 


Ti the Decree of the Stars, and of ele dn. we | 


Ui. The Stars do Let me ſee— Ay, about an 
Hour hence walk careleſly into the Market-place, and 


worth of Apples, with a Cane hanging upon his Button 


your Man, and the maker of your Fortune — Follow 


Smivh. And pray, of what Employment is the Gen- 


or - * or a Captain of G ä 


Kite. O Sir, III truſt you, and take it aut of your 1 


Þy* 


— 2 - 
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Name is 

Smith. Thomas. - 

| Kite. He] call you honeſt Tom. TRE 

. Smith. But how the Devil ſhou'd, he know my Name ? 
Eu. O, there are ſeveral ſorts of Toms —Tom o Lin- 
aal, Tom-tit, Tom Tell troath, Tom o Bedlam, and Tom Fool 

"2 —hegone— An Hour hence preciſely. 


Smith. You ſay, he'll ask me what's Clock ? 


| | the Sun won't ſhine, and if i it ſhou'd, ; you won't de able. 
J tell the Figures. 


1 "rl 
tnt tell exaftly which: but he'll call you honeſt— 


LX nocki ng at the Dow 


| | Kite. Moſt certainly _— And you'll anſwer, you don t 1 
1 known And be ſure you look at St. Marys Dial; for 


Smith. I will, I will. SY [Exits 


Plane, Well done, Conjurer, on and 1 
a 80 ar IR 


Li. As you were. 
Enter a Butcher. 


——. — __—_ * hdd. od — 


| What my old Friend Pluck, the Buteber, I offer'd the 
"ug Bull-dog five Guineas this Morning, and he refusd 


L. 


| | "Die. So, Mr. Conjaver, here's half a Crown — And 


now you muſt underſtand 


| Bur. You're deviliſh cunning then, for I don't well 
know it myſelf. 


EY 

Ia fooliſh Sayi ng, that ſuch a one knows no more than the 
ö Man in the 

H 

Moon ſee all the World? 


I. All the World ſees the Moon, I meſt confeſs. 
Liu. Then ſhe muſt ſee all the World, tha“ certain 


Sire me your Hitnd—You' re by Trad: * LY 


I Buteher, or a Surgeon, | 
3 But. True, I ama Butcher. 


Ln 


4 . bone, will cut off a Leg or an Arm. 


Lite. Hold, Friend, I know your Buſineſs beforchand---, 


Kite. I know more than you, Friend——You have , 


oon: I tell you the Man in the Moon 
knows more than all the Men under the Sun: Don't the | 


Kite. And a Surgeon you will be ; the * bs 
är only in the Name He that can cut up an O 
| maydifſet a Man; and the ſame Dexterity that cracks 


£46 
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- Dut. Wins &ye mean, Dat, what 1 ? 
Kite. Patience, Patience, Mr. urgeon- General Us the 
Stars are great Bodies, and move y = 

But. But what d'ye mean bySurgeon-General, Doftor? 
Kite. Nay, Sir, if your Worſhip won't have 

I muſt beg the Fayour of your Worſhip's Abſence. 


Kite. Nay then, I have done. 
But. Pray, Door ——_— 


A Sizp,amd Fucy, Sie, (Ribr ins Paflen.) Dann © 
think the Stars will be harry'd ? Do the Stars owe yo 


any Money, Sir, that you dare to dun their Lordſhips at 
this rate ?— Sir, I am Porter to the Stars, and Iamor, | 


|  der'd fo let no Dun come near their 
Bug. Dear Doctor, I never had any Dealing with the 


Stars, they don't owe me a Penny — But ſince you are 


their Porter, pleaſe to accept of this Half - crown to drink 
their Healths, and don't 


s Kaze. Let me ſee your — | 


en Gold Five Guineas, my Friend, ia this 
: Hand this Morning, 1 * 


' But. Nay, then he is the Devil—Pray, Dofor, mie 


you born of a Woman, or did you cam into the Waild 
of your own Head ? 


Lu. That's a Secret This Geld u was offer d you by 
2 2 handſome Man, call d Hawk, or A. oh 85 


Bat. Kite, you mean. 
Kite. Ay, ay, Kite. 


, impudent Raſcal wou'd have decoy d me for a Soldier. 


ny, lying at this minute in the Hands of a Mercer, not 
_ farty Yards fram this Place. 


Bur. Oons! and fo ſhe has; but very few know % 
= | 
| Lite. 1 e! it, and that Rogue, what's ls Name, 


Kit, knew it, and offer d you five Guineas to liſt, be- 
. 


Heb But, My Worſhip / my Worſhip! But why my Wars 
1 


= hy . 


Bat. Asarrant a Rogue asever ca carry 4 a Halbert. - The = 


Lite. A Soldier! A Man of your Subſtance for a Sol- 
dier! Your Mother has an hundred Pound in hard Mo- 


cmuſe be knew your: paar Mother vod d give nn 


rere. =o Oo e GoOmMHnnDS HH cyto 
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I But. There's a Dog now. Sſleſh, Doctor, TI 
he | you bother Half-crown, and tell me that this ſame 
will be hang'd. 
'? iu. He's in as much Danger as any Man in the 
e, County of Sap. 
8 1 Theres $ s pour Fee—But you have forgot the Sur- 
all this while, 
Kite 2 put the Stars in a Paſſion. 
I hey "_ (Looks on wo Books.” 
| But now are pacify'd again Let me fee, ou 
never cut off a Man's Leg? vn R 
Kit. Reales 
te. Reco 
2 I fay no. pray. : FP 1 
te. Thar s ſtrange, wonde range ing 
e Þ} isftrange to me, ſuch wonderful — * 1 it poi 
© | The ſecond or third, ay, the third Campaign that you 
© | make in Flanders, the Leg of a great Officer will be ſhat- 


I ter'd by a great Shot; you will be there accidentallyg 
5 Þ} and with your Cleaver chop off tha Limb at a Blow: In 
I dort, the Operation will be perform'd with ſo much 
F Dexterity, that, with general Applauſe, you will bemade , 
-General of the whole Army. 1 
Jur. Nay, for the matter of cutting off a Limb, ru : 
_ |] &t, Til do't with any Surgeon in Ezrope; but I have nd 
Thoughts of making a Campaign. 
I  &re, You have no Thoughts! what 5 matter for i 
your Thoughts, the Stars have. decreed it, and you muſt 


+ 3% 
| | But. The Stars decreed it! Oons, Sir, the Juſlices | 
. | can't preſs _ 
ite. Nay, Friend, *tis none of my Buſineſs, T have | 


8 done; only mind this, you'll know more an Hour and 
I uuf hence, that's all. Tarewel. 
Bat. Hold, hold, Doctor: Surgeon- General Whatia 
the Place worth, pray? i 
Kite. Fi ive hundred Pounds a Year, beſides Guineas for” 


| Bw. Five hundred rennt a Lear — A Hour and. | 
Malt hence, you ſay ? 
* Lo 


38 The Recruiting Officer. 
Lis. Prithee, Friend, be quiet, don't be troubleſome | 
here's ſuch a Work to make a Booby Butcher accept of 
five hundred Pounds a Year But if you muſt hear it, 
Fl tell you: In ſhort, you'll be ſtanding in your Stall an 
Hour and half hence, and a Gentleman will come by with 
2 Snuff-box in his Hand, and the Tip of his Handker. 
chief hanging out of his right Pocket: He'll ask you the 
Price of a Loin of Veal, and at the ſame time ſtroak your 


great Dog the Head, and call him Chopper, c 
TH. hos an as, Chopper is the Dog's nk „ 
Kite. Look ꝭe there What I ſay is true things that ÞI' 
are to come, muſt come to paſs— Get you Home, fell 
off your Stock, don't mind the Whining and theSniveling 
of your Mother and your Siſter Women always hinder 
Preſerment— Make what Money you can, and follow 
that Gentleman, his Name begins wich a P=—— Mind 
that There will be theBarber's Daughter too, that you 
promis'd Marriage to=—ſhe will be pulling and halling 
vou to Pieces. 5 5 
Bat. What, know Salh too! He's the Devil, and he 
needs muſt go that the Devil drives (Going.) The Tip of 
His Handkerchief out of his left Pocket. 
Kite. No, no, his right Pocket, if it be the left tis | 
none of the Man. ES e 
Be. Well, well, Dll mind him. (Exit. 
Plane. The right Pocket, you ſay? J“ 
#3 [ Bebind with his Pac let. Book. | 
_ -» Kite. I hear the ruſtling of Silks. [ Knocking. ] Fly, Sir, 
is Madam Melinda. 8 ES 
© FEnter Melinda and Lucy. 
*Kite. Tycho, Chairs for the Ladies. TI 
Mel. Don't trouble yourſelf, we ſhan't ſtay, Doctor. 
Kite. Your Ladyſhip is to ſtay much longer than you 1 | 


: — ee ov» Af ov» FX © tet mad - : 25 


. imagine; > 1 

1 V „ 3 
won't ſtay for a Husband. 1 
Lx. Pray, Doctor, do you converſe with the Stan, 
or the Devil? | CES 5 | 


E, Wich both. When I have the Deſliniezof Mex. | 
i ech, I conſult the Stags 3 when the Aﬀairs of Wor | | |: 
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Friend. i | 
. Me). And you have rais'd the Devil upon my Account? 
Kite. Yes, Madam, and be's now under the Table. 
Lac. O Heavens protect us Dear Madam, let's be gone, 


| The Recruiting Officer, 19 
1 2 under my Hands, I adviſe with my Vother 


Kite. If you be afraid of him, why do you come to 


conſult him ? 

Mel. Don't fear, Fool. Do you think, Sir, that be- 
cauſe I am a Woman, I'm to be fool'd out of my Reaſon, 
or frighted out of my Senſes ? Come, ſhew me this Devil. 


done he ſhall wait on you; 


1 Mel. What is he doing? 


Lite. Writing your Name in his Pocket bock. 5 


Ei. He's a little buſie at preſent, but when he hag 


| . M1. Ha! ha! My Name! Pray, what have you or 
{ he todo with my Name ? ils id * 


Kite. Look'e, fair Lady The Devil is a very modeſt | 


} Perſon, he ſeeks no Body, unleſs they ſeek him firſt ; he's 
I chain duplike a Maſtiff, and can't ſtir unleſs he be let looſe 


— Yoy come to me to have your Fortune told Do you 


{| think, Madam, that I can anſwer you of my own Head? 
No, Madam, the Affairs of Women are fo irregular, 


that nothing leſs than the Devil can give any Account of 


ſhew you a Trial of my Skill Here, you Cacodeme del 


I Plumo—Exert your Power, draw me this Lady's Name, 


Sah. There's your Name upon that ſquare Piece 
LS 
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the Word Melinda, in proper Letters and Characters of 


her own Hand writing. Do it at three Motions. 
| one—two—three—'tis done Now, Madam, will 
Jou pleaſe to ſend your Maid to fetch it. eh 


Lug. I fetch it! The Devil fetch me if I do. 


| Carpet,) Here, Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the Bone, 
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I them. Now, to convince you of your Incredulity, Pl 


Mel. My Name in my own Hand-writing ! that wow'd 
Ide convincing indeed. 8 


| Kite. Seeing's believing. (Goes to the Table, lifts up the 


el. *Tis wonderful / my very Letters to a Tittle. 
Lucy, Tis like your Hand, Madam, but not fo like*” 
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Fu. Here's 2 * 60 
Devil ! 1 


Lucy, Look'e Madam, they ſhan't impoſe.upg the; 4 


People can't remember their Hands no more than t ey an 
their Faces Come, Madam, let us be certain, write 
our Name upon chisPaper, then we'll compare the tw 
ames. (Takes aut @ Paper and folds if 
Kite. Any thing for your Satisfaction, Madam, 
here'sPen and Ink, (Melinda writer, Lucy holds thePaper, 


Lucy. Let me ſee it, Madam, tis the ſame——. the 


2 ſame But I'll ſecure one G for * own Af- 
1 * | 
Mel. This is Demonſtration. 35 
Kite. "Tis ſo, Madam. The PRE — 
tion, comes from Demon the Father of Lies. 7x 
Mel. Well, Doctor, I am convinc'd ; ard now pray, 
what Account can you give me of my fura: e Fortune? 
Kite. Before the Sun has made one Courſe round tha 
Farthly Globe, 708 Fortune will be fix'd for Hoppers 


2 br Mise 77 
| Mel. What fe onear the Criſi: of my Fate 


* f we 


Will come to take his Leave of you, being defign'd for 
3, "Travel: His Intention of going abroad is ſudden, and the 
EF. QOccafion, a Woman, Your Fortune and his are Vke the 
Ballet and the Barrel, one runs plump ir to theother, 2 
Wort, if the Gent'eman travels, he will die abroad; and 


Af he does, you will die before he comes home, | W 


Miel. What fort of a Man is he? 
; Lite. Madam, he's a fine Gentleman, and a * 
|. Chat is, a Man of very 
Mel. How is that poſſible, Doctor? 
Kite. Becauſe, Madam becauſe it is fo= A Ph 
man's Reaſon. is the beſt tor a Man's being a Fool. 
Mel. Ten a-Clock, you ſay. 


Kite. 'Fen—about the Hour of Tea drinking rang: 4 


I | : out the Kingdom. 
Al. Here Doctor. {Gove bim Money 9 2. 


E 54: any Queſtions to as 
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b Kite. Let me ſee About the Hour of Ten to morrow | 
Ah Morning, you will be ſaluted by a Gentleman, who 


2777 Tc ... 


good Senſe and a very great Fool. 


er”. ME fot: IS. En SET 
* — * p a ' 


i Brag, So am I, my Dear. I am going to be 


I muſt beg your Patience till another The 
the Gentleman under the Table, 
22 O pray, Sir, diſc us firſt? 

Eis. Bebo, wait on the Ladies down Stairs. 


x Enter Worthy and Plume. 
Ele. Mr: Worthy, you were pleas'd to with me 
0 Day, I hope to be able to return the Chim tient td 
you th 


ofrow. 
Wor. III make it the beſt 3 — 9 1 


erer I made in my Life; if vou do: but I moſt be 4 
} Traveller, you fay. = 
Kite, No farther than the Chops of the Channel, x 


preſume, Sir, 
Plume. That we have concerted already. 


te Away to your Amhuſcade. | 
(Ereunt Plume and Worthy: 
Enter Brazen, © 
iy THR Cour Servant, Servant, my Dear. am 
Kite. Stand off, I have my Familiar already, 
Brax. Are you bewitch'd, my Dear? 


| Kite. Yes, my Dear, but mine is a peaceable Spirit, 
| and bates Gunpowder: Thus I fortifie my ſelf: (Draa! 
| aCirile round him.) And now Captain, have a cron, 

you force my Lines. 


Brax. Lines! What doſt talk of Lines! — 


ſomething like a Fiſhing-rod there indeed ; but I come-- 
to be acquainted with you, Man — What 8 yur Name, 


|: 


Dear ? 

Kite. Conundrum. 

Brax. Conundrum ! Rat me, 1 hp famom 
Ladin of your Name Where were you born as 


"Kite, F was born in Agebra. * 


Braz. Alggbra l "tis. no Country in o Clrifleniin * 
1 unleſs it be ſome Place in the Highlands of Sealant, 
Lite. Rigkt— told you I was bewitch'd. 1 


morry 
ne Bad two Letters from a Lady of Fortune phat loves 


The Recruiting Officer. a = 


[Exit Mel. ard 2 "3 


8 * * 


7 [ Knockin 3 4 
| "Ga you don't NY Midwifery, Doctor. * ber, 4 
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me to Madneſs, 14 3 Spleen and Vapours vs 
Shall I marry her in four and twenty Hours, ay, qr no? 
r | 
when theſe Letters were dated. e F 
Braz. Why, you old Bitch, did you ever hear of th 
Letters dated with the Year and Day of the Month; do a 
you think Billet · doux are like Bank · bills? 
Lite. They are not ſo good but if they bear no Date, 
1 muſt examine the Contents. | 
* N Contents ! that you ſhall old Boy, here they be 
Vi. Only the laſt you receiy'd, if you pleaſe, (Takes 
the Letter.) Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to let me conſult my 
Books for a Minute, I'll ſend this Letter inclos'd to you, 
þ the Determination of the Stars upon it, to your 
ngs. 
Tat With all my Heart] muſt give him Puts 
| Bis Hand into his Packet. ) Algebra! I fancy, Doctor, 
'tis hard to calculate the Place of your Nativity — here 
ww Gives bim Money.) And if 1 ſucceed, I'll build a 
Wacch- Tower upon the T op of the higheſt Mountain 
| in Wales, for the Study of Altrology, and the Benefit of 
: Conundrums. (Eis. 


2 = Ht 


= Enter Plume and Worthy. 5 
ir. O Doctor! that Leiter's worth a Million ; let * 
ö me ſee it; and now I have it, I'm afraid to open it.. 
Pune. Pho! let me ſee it! ber the Letter. ) If 
de be a Jilt !— Damn her, ſhe is one. there's her 
4 Name at the Bottom on't. * 
Vir. How! then Thom travel in good Earneſt—By all 
F . Xy Hopes, tis Lucy's Hand. * 
' Plume. Lucys. 1 
Nor. Certainly—tis 1 no more like Melinds's Chat- 
ter than Black is to White. 
Then 'tis certainly Lacy s Contrivance to dam 
= an Dae for a Huband——but are you ſure tis not 
2  Melinda's Hand? 
Wer. You ſhall ſee: Where's the bit of Paper I * 


| SE now, _ the Devil Writ Melinds _ . 
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{Plane Tis plain they'renot the ſame : And is this te 
icious Name that was ſubſcrib'dto the Letter, wick 
made Mr. Balance ſend his Daughter into the Country 
.. The very ſame, the other Fragments I fhew's 
I you juſt now. 
4 Plume. But twas barbarous to conceal this ſo long, 
nud to continue me ſo many Hours in the pernicious 
| | Hereficof believing that Angelick Creature cou d change, 
I Poor Silvia! 
| Wer. Rich Silvia, you mean, and = Captain, ha, 
u, ha Come, come, Friend, Me nda is true, and, 
[| al be mine; Srlvia is conſtant, and may be yours. 
Plane. No, ſhe's above my Hopes —but for her fake 
_ | Til recant my Opinion of her Sex. 
1 By ſome the Sex is blam'd without Defign, : > 
igbt harmleſs Cenſure, fuch as yours and mint, * 
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Sallies of Wit, and Vapours of our Wine. , 
Others the Fuftice of the Sex condemn, | 
them. 


And wanting Merit to create 223 . | F* 

Ve d hide their own Defects by cen. 

But they, ſecure in their all congu'ring 2 arms, 

1 Langh at the wain Efforts of falſe Alarms. 

| . He magnifies their Congueſts who complains, 
For none wou'd frogg/e were they not in Chains. 
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[Exeunt. 
o | ALACAGEARSEASARALARD: 
1 ACT V.SCENE Fuſtice Ballance Hale. 


* 1 Enter Ballance and Scale. 


* dale Say tis not to be bom, Mr. Ballance. T9 
. Ball Look'e, Mr. Scale, for my own part, . 
0 fl be very tender in what regards the Officers of the * 
_ | Army; they — to & mee De 
| {} Wabroad, Aegan ny, 
vs | "09 para 
14 Allowancel This poor Girl's Father is m Tenant, 
mad if I miſtake not, her Mother nurſt a Child for you 


Ki they debauch our r Daughters to our Faces ?. 
F Boll; 


Ty 
- 


2 The 12 Officer. 


Bal. Conſider. Mr. Scale, that were it not for the Bra- 
very of theſe Officers, we ſhou'd have French Dragoons 
| Fe us, that would leave us neither Liberty, Pro 
| nor 1 hters Come Mr. Scale, the 
are vi warm, and may they continue ſo; the 
ſame Heat dt that ſtirs them ap to Love, ſpurs them on ta 
Battle : You never knew a great General in your Life, 
that did not Love a Whore. This I = y ſpeak in reſerenc 
: toCaptainPlume—for the other you K1 know nothi 
Scale, Nor can I hear of any Body that does—O Gen 
they come ! 
Enter Silvia, Bullock, Roſe, Priſoners, Conſtable and Mb, 
Cant. May it pleaſe your 3 we took them in 
the very act, re infecta, Sir — The Gentleman indeed be. 
hav'd himſelf like a Gentleman ; for he drew his Sword (| 
and ſwore, and afterwards laid it down and ſaid nothing, 
Ball. Give the Gentleman his Sword again Wait 
* without. (Exit Conſtable and Watch) I'm forty, Sir, 
(7 Silvia) to know a Gentleman upon ſuch Terms, that 
the Occaſion of our meeting ſhou'd Prevent the Satisfac- 
tion of an Acquaintance, 
Sil. Sir, you need make no Apology for your War- 
rant, no more than I ſhall do for my 2 
' nocence is upon an equal Foot with your Authority. 5 
"Seale. Innocence! Have not you ſeduc'd that young 5 
Maid ? 
Cual. No, Mr. Gooſecap , the ſeduc'd me. 
Ball. So ſhe did, I'll ſwear for ſhe propos 4 
Ball. What, then you are marry'd, Child? 0 To Roſe 75 
Roſe. Ves, Sir, to my Sorrow. | 
Bm Rall. Who was Witneſs? 
ay 2 JH. That was 1 — I danc'd, crew the vd 
* zoke Jakes by their Bed- ſide, I'm ſure. 
1 4. Who was the Miniſter? | -: Ho 
E. *' "Bull. Miniſter! we are Soldiers, and want be Minter 
hey were marry by the Articles of War. 
Ball. Hold thy prating, Fool Your Ap! 
* 24 — 22 Ser Fray, what den 
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ow, is fo odd a thing, that hardly any two 


10 jumps over it firſt, and the Amazon after Leap 
ſo to Bed; thats all: The Ceremony is conciſe. 


ns ore 
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| Tear A red Caat, a Sword, a Hat bien trouſſe, a mar- 
tal Twiſt in my Cravat, a fierce Knot in my Pe:iwig, 4 
Se upon my Button, ** — 


e 


Scale. Vour Name, pray Sir? 


_ | fill my Belly. 


Sil. A Pinch, Sir: I knew you Country Gentlemen 
want Wit, and you know that we Town nnn 


| Take this Gentleman into Cultody till faribes Oude 


il What, Gentlemen! rob me of my — 
— * at once Tis the firſt Time they ever weng 


The ee, 65 


1 He means Marriage, I di that you 
le 
under the Sun agree in the Ceremony; ſome make it a 
Sacrament, others a Convenience, and others make it a 
3, but among Soldiers tis moſt ſacred— Our Sword; 

+4, — is our Honour that we lay down... The He- 


Rogue, follow Whore-— The Drums beat a Ruff, and 


Bull. And the prettieſt Ceremony, ſo fall of f Paſtime, 


hat ! Areyou a Soldier ? 

* Ay, that I am — Will your Worltiplend 1 me 
Cane, and PI] ſhew you how I can exercyſe. 
Ball. Take it (Strikes him over the Head.)Pray, Sir, | 
what Commiſſion may you bear ? (To Silvia, 
$i]. I'm calbd Captain, Sir, by all the Coffee - men, 
Drawers, Whores, and Groom- porters, in London ; fon 
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u my Pocket. 


Sil. Captain Pinch ; I cock my Hat with a Pineb, 1 _ 
take Snuff with a Pinch, pay my "Whores with a Pinch. 
Ia hort, I can do any thing at a Pinch, but fight _ | 


"Ball And pray, Sir, what brought you into Shrogbizet 


want Money, and ſom _—_—_ 
Ball. I underſtand you, tis... Here, ca | 
Enter Conſtable. 


Roſe. Pray your Worſhip don't be uncivil to him, for 
he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs Man i in the: | 


World, for all he talks fo. 
Scale., Come, come, Child, I'll take care of you. 


AS A 
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66 The Recruiting Officer. 
| Ball. Hare, Conſtable. whiſder: bim, 
Conſt. It ſhall be done, — 2 90 


2 55 ( Feeunt Conſtable, Bullock and Silvid, View 
Ball. Come, Mr. Scale, we'll manage the Spark pre- 
fently. | (Exit, 


SCENF, Melinda's partment. 
Enter Melinda and Worthy. 


8 TA [we 
And pray, Sir, how long have you been in this travelling k or 
Humour? . „ 
Wor. Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what di- — 
ſturbs our Quiet. 8 5 p 
Nel. Rather the Love of Change, which is more ta- |} V 
* tura}, may be the Occafion of it. eo: 
Wor. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be Charms in 
oy -* elſe neither you nor I ſhou'd be ſo fond of it. 
Mel. You miſlake, Mr. . Worthy, 1 am not fo fond of 
Variety as to travel for't; nor do I think it Prudence in 
you to run 4 — into a certain Expence and Danger, 
in hopes of precarious Pleaſures, which at beſt never an- 
| ſwer Expectation; as 'tis evident from the Example of | you 
6 moſt Travellers, that long more to return to their owt: 
3 Country, than they did to go abroad. 1 
Vor. What Pleaſure I may receive abroad is indeed 
| uncertain; but this I am ſure of, I ſhall meet with leſs 
Cruelty among the moit barbarous of Nations, than 1 
| have found at home, 3 
— Mel. Come, Sir, you and I have been jangling a great | 
while; I fancy if we made up our Accounts, we ſhou'd | 
the ſooner come to an Agreement. og 


il. So far the Prediction is right, tis Ten exaftly 


Wor. Sure, Madam, you won't diſpute your bei 
my Debt My Fears, Sighs, Vews, Promiſes, A i 
ties, Anxieties, Jealouſies, have run on Ar a whole | 1 


Year without any Payment. _ 33 
Mel. A Year! Oh Mr. Worthy! what you owe tome 


is not to be paid under a ſeven Years Servitude: How |} \ 


- did you uſe me the Year before, when taking the Ad, | 


78 
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| age df my Innocence and Neceflity, you wou'd have 
je me your Miſtreſs, that is your Slave Remember 
i, de wicked Inſinuations, artful Baits, deceitful Argu- 


nents, cunning Pretences; then your impudent Beha- 
ur, ſooſe Expreſſions, familiar Letters, rude V ifits ; 
xmember thote, thoſe Mr. Worthy, f 

Vier. I do remember, and am ſorry I made no better 


Uſe of em. (Afedte) But you may remember, Madam, 


that I ſhou'd forget; You have been barbarous to me, I 


anew Score, lay aſide your adventuring Airs, and behave 
yourſelf handſomely rfl 
uſe you as a Gentleman ſhou'd be. | 
Vir. And if I don't ft you as a Gentlewoman ſhou'd 
be, may this be my Poiſon. (Kiſfing ber Hand, 
FI Enter à Servant. 8 
Serv. Madam, the Coach is at the Door. 
9 I am going to Mr. Ballance's Country- 
ant de eaſy till I have aſk'd her Pardon. . 
| For. I dare not hope for the Honour of waiting on 
1 | 70 


gad to be overtaken ; and if you bring Captain Plume 
with you, we ſhan't have the worfe Reception. 
Wor, I'll endeavour it. (Exit leading Melinda. 


| SCENE, The MarketPlace. 


N 


5 Enter Plume and Kite. 


Fellow too committed juſt now for N ing of Horſes. 


= 


Mel. Sir, I'll remember nothing Tis your Intereft 


Ie been cruel to you; put that and that together, and 
kt one balance the other. Now, if you wil! begin upon 


Lent be over, here's my Hand, 


Houſe to 
Couſin Silvia; I have done her an Injury, and 


© Mel. My Coach is full; but if you will be ſo gallie 
u to mount your own Horſes and follow us, we ſhall be 


Plume. A Baker, a Taylor, a Smith, and a Butchers 
believe the firſt Colony planted in Virginia had not 
more Trades in their Company than I have in mine. 
Lite. The Butcher, Sir, will have his Hands full ; for 
| we have two Sheep-ftcalers among us———] hear of a 


. "Is 8 4 ; 
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. Plume. We'll diſpoſe of him among the D 4 , 
* N rale among us ? wee — 
_ Kite. Ves, Sir, the King of the Gip/iee is u very pool 
one; he has an excellent Hand at a Gooſe or a Taker? * 
Here's Captain Brazen, Sir, I muſt go look after the Men. ju 


Enter Brazen reading a Lettie. 
Brax. Um, um, um, the Canonical Hour Un, um | » 
very well my dear Plume} give me a Bus. 
Plane. Half a ſcore, if you will, my Dear: What 
haſt thou got in thy Hand, Child? _ | 


Brax. I's a Project for laying out a thouſand Pound. : 

N Were it not requiſite to project firſt hom to 
* y 3 l 6 
Wies + _ imagine, my Dear, that I —_—_— b 
ty thouſand Pound; I have ſpent twenty times as m 
in the Service — Now, my Dear, pray adviſe me ; my | 
Head runs much upon Architecture: Shall I build. a Pris 


vateer, or a Play-houſe? s | 
Plume. An odd Queſtion A Privateer, or a Play- 
8 E Twill require ſome Conſideration Faith, 
| Bras. I'm not of your Opinion, my Dear—for in Þ* 
the firſt Place, a Privateer may be ill built. 
Plume. And ſo may a Play-houſe. 
Drax. But a Privateer may be ill mann'd. 
Plume. And ſo may a Piay-houſe. IT YT 
Brax. But a Privatecer may run upon the Shallows, 'S 
Plume, Not ſo often as a Play-houle. <4; 7 þ 
Bras. But you know a Privateer may ſpring a Leak. | 
Pune. And I know that a Play-houſe may ſpring a 
great many. „„ 1 
Brax. But ſuppoſe the Privateer come home with- |, 
rich Booty, we ſhou'd never agree about our Shares. 
Plume. Tis jult ſo in a Play-houſe— So, by my Ad- | 
vice you ſhould fix upon a Privateer. ] 
Brax. Agreed. —But if this twenty thouſand ſhou'd | 
not be in Specie—— B 
—_ ec Ba” 
Plume. Marry'd * 


5 B ras 2 
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Jrox. Preſently. We're to meet about half a Mile 


f Town, at the Water- ſide. And fo forth (Reads. ) 
la, ILhhou d be known by any of Worthy's Friends, 
poo give me leave to wear my Mak till after the | 
, which will make me for ever your3 Lan © 
my dear Dog — | 
 (Shenws the Bottom 


Inc 


. This Minute I mal be gone 


| FPlame. Have a little Patience, and Pl go wich you. - 
Braz. No, no, I ſee a Gentleman coming this way, 
may be inquiſitive: "Tis Worthy, do you k 


him? ; 


Plume. By Sight only. 


Braz. Have a Care, the very Eyes diſcover Secrets. 


(Exit. 
Enter Worthy. 


| Wir. To Boot and Saddle, — you muſt mount. 


Plame. Whip and Spur, Worthy, or you won't mount. 
Wor. But I ſhall: Melinda and I are agreed; ſhe's 


e to viſit Silvia, we are to mount and follow; and, | 


w'd we carry a Perſon with us, WhO knows what 


igt be done for us both. 


Plume. Don't tzouble your Head, Melinda has ſecur d 15 


arſon already. 


Fer. Already! Do you know more than I? < 
Plume. Yes, | ſaw it under her Hand. Brazen and 


are to meet half a Mile hence, at the Water fide, 
ne to take Boat, I ſuppoſe to be ferry'd over to the 


u ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe reſolv d to diſcard 
for daring to write Letters to him in her Name. 


| Pham Nay, nay, there's _— Lucy in this 2 
— ye I ſaw Melinda's Hand as urely as this is mine. 
| Her. But I tell 49 ſhe's gone this Minute to Juſtice 


es Count 


4 r I tell you ſhe's gone this Minute to the 


* 
.. * 


ao DEL 


of the Letter to Plume. DENY 
Plume. Melinda! And by this Light, her own Hand! 
. more, if you pleaſe, my Dear —Her Hand en- 
1 you ſay ? 5 
r 


Fields, if there be any ſuch thing in Matrimony. 
. | For. I parted with Melinda juft now ; ſhe aſſur d me 


Enter 


o he Recruiting Offcer, | 


65e Matum Mak fr Er wen charges 
erv. Madam Melinda has ſent W chat 
not trouble yourſelf to follow her, — been 5 
to Jullice Ba/lance's is put off, and ſhe's gone to take the * 
Air another wa 0 Worthy, ford 
Vor. How! Yee Journey put off! E 
Pune. That is, her . was a Put - off to you.. * 


| Right is Juſtice Scale, and he on the Left is Juſtice Scraple; 


| (Saluting the Conflable) I fancy, Sir, that your Employ- 
to keep People in Order, and if they diſobey to knock 
 *em down: And then we're both Staff-Officers. * 


| die. W 6th this a Musket now. Now I am ſhouk 
der'd. 


Ver. is plain, plain— but how, where, when b 


the to meet Braæxen? 


Plume. Juſt now, I tell you, half a Mile hence, at by 


the Water-fide. ” 
Wor. Up or * the Water? - | * 
Plume. That I don't know. | 


- Wir, Tm glad my Horſes are 3 „ get ＋ 


em out. 


Plume. Shall I go with you ? 13 
War. Not an Inch — I ſhall return preſently. (Exit. | 7 
Plume. You'll find me at the Hall, the Juſtices ae , 


: RY by this time, and I muſt attend them. 2 

SCENE, 4 Court of Fuſtice : Ballanez Scale and Serv fh 

EP * upon the Bench : Conſtabl te, Mob. 5 * 
Rite and Confable advance * < 


Kin 3 who are thoſe honourable Gentlemen ap- 
on the Pench)? > 
” Caaſ He in the Middle is Juſtice Ballance, he on the ar 
I am Mr. Cu.aftable, four very honeft Gentlemen. Y, 
Kite. O, dear Sir! I ara your moſt obedient Servant. 0 
ment and mine are much the ſame; for my Buſineſsis h 
| 


_ Nay, I'm a Serjeant myſelf ———of the Mi- - 
—— Come, Brother, you ſhall ſee me cn. boy [ 
bh 


ww his Staff on bis Right f. 


- fa 1 
af 
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I. Ay, you are ſhoulder d pretty well. for a Con- 
e Staff: but, for a Musket, you moſt put it on 
reed | other Shoulder, my Dear. 
"T's Adio ! chat 8 true Come, now give the 
the Word of Command. 
thy, Lie. Silence. 
cf. Ay, ay, fo we will We will be ſilent. 
Kite. Silence, you Dog, Silence 
=..:00 — 2 him over the Head with his Halbert: 
Cent. That's the way to filence a Man with a Wit- 
» RX Ik —what d'ye mean, Friend? 
I Kite. Only to exerciſe you, Sir. 
Conf. Your Exerciſe differs ſo from ours, that we 
{hall ne'er agree about it; if my own Captain had — 
ne ſuch a Rap, I had taken the Law of him. 
| Enter Plume. 
Tait Ball. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. Gent'emen, I thank you. 
. gr. Come, honeſt Captain, fit by me. (Plume aſcends, 
fai is upon the Bench. ) Now produce your Priſoners 
0 


phat have you to ſay againſt this Man ? 
Conſt. I have nothing to ſay againſt him an ' pleaſe you. 

Ball. No ! what made you bring him hither? 

. Conf. I don't know an' pleaſe your Worſhip. | 

Scale. Did not the Contents of your Warrant direct 

Ida what fort of Men to take u up? ; 
„Conf. I can't tell, an' pleaſe ye, I can't read. 


up: | 


10 * here. 


Kite. May it pleaſe the worſhipful Bench, I defire to be 
bend in this Caſe, as being Council for the Queen. 


f elſe will ſpeak ; we won't come here for nothing. 


hare him, and the Army wants him; beſides, he's cut 
wt by Nature for a Grenadier ; he's five Foot ten Inches. 


nd with any Man in the Country : He gets druak 
1 "Day. and he beats his Wife. 


. wife: 


. Age 


E 


flere, that Fellow there — Set him up— Mr. Conſtable, 5 : 


| Ser. A very pretty Conſtable truly find we have 


Bal/. Come, Serjeant, you ſhall be heard, fince no Bo= 
Kite. This Man is but one Man, the Country may | 


I; he ſhall box, wreſtle, or dance the Chehbire- 


- act __ 
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r 

0 x natur'd pains-taking'ſt Mani 

1C karl; w — þ my ireptby Chiklvaa! 18 | *1 

Scr. A Wiſe: and- five Children! You OT | 
you Rogue, 

ife and five Children ? 
Scale. Diſcharge him. 
Ball. Hold, Gentlemen Hark'e, Friend, does | 

vou maintain your Wife and five Children? 


PA. They live upon wild Fowl and Veniſon, Sir, | |. 


the Husband keeps a Gun, and kills all the 
Patridge within five Mile round. 
Ball. A Gun! nay, if he be fo 
| ſhall have enough on't—He may 
French, for he ſhoots flying to be ſure. 
Scr. But his Wife nd Children, Mr. Ballance ! 
Wife. Ay, ay, that's the — you wou'd ſend him 


Hares and 
at Gunning, he 


8 5 ; you know I have a Child every Year, and you are 


ſhould come upon the Pariſh at laſt. 
Plume. Look'e there, Gentlemen, the Koneft Woman 
Has ſpoke it at once, the Pariſh had better maintain five 
- Children this Year, than fix'or ſeven the next : That 
Fellow; upon his high Feeding, may get you two or 
three Beggars at a Birth. 
2 . Look e, Mr. Captain, the Pariſh ſhall get no 
ng by ſending him away, for I won't loſe my teeming | 
. if there be a Man left in the Pariſh. 
Ball. Send that Woman to the Houſe of n.. 
i. ru take care chin, if you pleaſe. (Takes bin 
ion. 
Scale. Hers: ou, Conſtable, the next Set up. 
that black fac'd 'ellow, he has a Gunpowder-Look. 
What can you fay againſt this Man, Conſtable ? 
- Conft. Nothing, but that he's a very honeſt Man. 
Plume. Pray, Gentlemen, let me have one honeſt 
| Mai i in my Company for the Novelty” 8 lake. * AT 
Ball. What are you, Fried? ©, Wo 
-: Mob. A Collier, 1 work in the Cole-pits: 
Scr. Look'e, Gentlemen, this Fellow Lav Trade} 
witch AR of Farliami nt here exprelles, n we 


how durſt I impreſs a Man that Fm al 


8 the | 


N 


= 


1 


— © > wit 


—_ 


mn” 


C 
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— impref no Man that has any viſible Means of a 
ur 1 
in! Lite. May it pleaſe Worſhip, this Man has no vi- 
er , for he works under Ground. 
te | Plume. Well faid, Kite, beſides the Army wants Miners . 
4 | 3 — Right, and had we an order of Government for't, 
cou'd raiſe you in this and the Neighbouring County 
Fi Staffer, five hundred Colliers, that wou'd run you 
do } under Ground like Moles, and do more Service in a 
than all the Miners in the Army. 
ir, } Fr. Well, Friend, what have you ü for yourſelf. 
"d | Mob. I'm marry'd. 
| Kite. Libods, ſo am I. 
Mob. Here's my "Wife, 3 | 
Ball. Are you marry marry d. good Woman? 
1 Fom. In marry'd in Conſcience. 
. Kite. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, ſhe's with Child 
im | in 1 N 
Scale. Who marry'd Miſtreſs 
Ven. My — — agreed that I ſhould call 
him Husband to avoid for a Whore, and that he 
ſhou'd call me Wife to ſhun going for a Soldier. | 
| Sr. A very pretty Couple ! pray, Captain, will you | | 
| take. em both! 42 
Plume. What ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take care _ 
of the Woman ? , 
Kite. Yes, Sir, ſhe ſhall go with us to the Sea fide, 
nd there if ſhe has a mind to drown herſelf, we ll take 
care that no Body ſhall hinder her. 
Ball. * Conſtable, bring in my Man. (Exit c 
u )Nen, Ca ptain, I'll fit you with a Man, ſuch as you 
| Ker liſted in your Life. (Eater Conflable and Silvia.) FT 
my Friend Pinch! Tm very glad to ſee you. 
Sil. Well, Sir, and what then? 
1 Scale. What then Is that your Reſp to the Bench ? 
&:: _ Sil, Sir, I don't care a Farthing fe * nor — 
neither. _ 
Scr. Look'e, Gentlemen, that's enough, he's avery — 
imnpudent Fellow, and fit for a Soldier. „5 
Scale. A notorious Rogue, I ſay, and therefore fit to go. 
* - Bu What think you, — $ XN 
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Plame. — Fellow and then. | 
Aer 
in the purſuit of a Fox, yer dare not peep abroad t 


fore fit to ſerve. 
Sil. Me for a Soldier / Send your own 
Las at home ; Fellows that- hazard their Necks 


| — an Eremy in the Face. 


Con. Miy it pleaſe your Wor ſhips, I have a Womm 1 


at the Door to ſwear a Rape againſt this Rogue. 
Sil. Is it your Wife or — Booby ? I 


em both Yeſterday. 


Ball. Pray, — read the Article of War, wel 1 


ſee him liſted immediately. 


(Plume reads ibe Articles f W ar againf Mutiny ad | 


Deſertion. 


Sil. Hold, Sir.—- Once more, 8 have a ce 


What you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for yr Vio- 
lence you offer-to me ; and you, Mr. Ballance, I ſpeak 
io you particularly, you ſhall heartily repent it C 
_* Plume. Look'e, young Spark, ſay but one Word 
more, and I'll build a Horſe for you as h gh as the Cieling, 
and make you ride the moſt tireſome Journey that ever 
you made in your Life. 


1 Sil. You have made a fine Speec ch, good Captain Hu 12 
= Cap, but you had better be os I mall find a 7 


cool your Courage. 


Plume. Pray, Gentlemen, don” t mind him, het; 


ſtracied. 
Sil. Tis falſe I am deſcended of as good a Family 
as any of your County; my Father is as good a Man as 


any. upon your Bench; and I am Hoir to twelve hun- 
_ dred P ounds a Year. - = MO 

Bail. He's certainly mad—Pray, Captain, read the | 

3 Art icles of War. 1 

| Sil. Held orce more—Pray, Mr. Ballance, to youT | 


1 ſpeak ; ſuppoſe I wers your Child, wou'd you uſe me at 
th's rate? 


Ball. No, Faith were you mire, I wou'd ſend you b [| 5 


Bieulam ſirſt, and into the Army afterwards, 


Sil. But conſider my Father, Sir, he's as good, as gene- | 


Lv as brave, as juſt a Man as ever fery d his „ 


Frm bis oaly Child, perhaps the Lok of me may break. 


| his Heart. 
b great Fool if be does. Captain, if © 


Lite. Ay, Sir 


that your 


1 g 


. 2 2. 
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* T "A * * 9 
= 
* 


The Recruiting Officer.» 


Ball. He's a very 
you don't liſt him this Minute I'll leave the Court. 


Men while I read. 
— Silence, Gentlemen. - 


| Ball. Very well: Now, Captain, let me beg the Fa- 


wur of you not to diſcharge this Fellow upon any Ac- 
unt W 
| Co. 
Ball. No more! there were five two Hours ago. 
Sil. Tis true, Sir, but this Rogue of a Conttable let 
| the reſt eſcape, for a Bribe of eleven Shillings a Man; 
becauſe, he ſaid, the AR allow'd him but Ten, ſo * 
odd Shilling was clear gains, 


tſoever. Bring in the reſt. 
There are no more an't pleaſe your Worſhip. 


All Taft. How! 


Sil. Gentlemen, he offer d to let me go away for two 
3 but I had ſo much about me: This 1s Truth, 


ad Pm ready 


to ſwear it. 


Mite. And. I'll ſwear it, gire me the Book, tis for the - 4 

| good of the Service. | F 
M. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, I gave him half a. | 

ay that I was an honeſt Man; but now, finca 

orſhips has made me a Rogue, I hope I 


Crown to fa 


hall have my Money again. 
Ball. Tis my Opinion, that this Conllable be put in- 
to the Captain's Hands, and if his Friends don't bring, . 


{ four good Men for bis Ranſom by to Morrow r 


Captain you ſhall carry him to Flanders. 
eale. Scruple Agreed, agreed. 
Plume. Mr. Kite, take the Conſtable into G 


Lite. Ay, ay,—Sir, (To the Canſlable.) will you!” 
pleaſe to have your Office taken ſrom you? or will you 
＋ Betteri have | 


and omely lay down your Staff as 


done before you! | (Conſtable drops his Staff... 


Ball. Come, Gentlemen, ih needs no great Cere- 


Fd in adjourn! ing this nee you ſhall 
wich me. 


* 


Plume read: the Articles of War. 


L a", * 
y . = * 
— ! 
4," M 
dy * - 5 
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Plume. Do you diſtribute the Levy-Money to "op 


„ | 
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now, I believe, without vou taking che Law of me. 


$ C E N E, The Fields. 
Bo Enter Brazen ladies in Lucy maid. 
Braz. The Boat is juſt below here. 


Wer. Here Sir take your Choice. 


Nor. With a Brace of Bullets each. 


ve Piſtols, the Sword is my way and I won't be 


put out of my Road to pleaſe any Man. 


| Bras. look'e, my Dear, I don't care for —_ 
Pray oblige me, and let us have about at Sharps. Damn 
it, there's no parrying theſe Bullets, 


Swords ſhall come in for ſecond Courſe. 


now, Sir, how many Paces diſtant ſhall we Fire? 


z ill I am ſure of 
| Braxz Come, where's your Cloak ? 
Wor. Cloak / What d' 


tis our way abroad. 


Wor. Lucy Take her. 


RB bis Piftol.) Dye hear, d'ye hear, you plaguy Harry: 
| how thoſe Bullets whiſtle? — they had been | 
in my Gizzard now ? 

Exe. Pray, Sir, Pardon me. 


Kite. Come, Mr. Milicia Serjeant, I ſhall Glence you 
(Excunt Omer 


- 
. 
4 
4 
1 * 


Enter Worthy vitb a Caſe of Piſtoli under bi Hm. 


( Going between "tm and offering chew. 1 
. What! Piſtols / Are they charg'd, my Dear 


Bias. But Fm a Foct Officer, my Dear, and never | 


Mor. Nor I neither, ſo have at you. (Cocks one Piſtol. 


Wor. Sir, if you han't your Belly full of 1 the - 
, Why then, Fire and Fury! I have eatenSmoak 
rom the Mouth of a Cannon, Sir; don't think I fear 
| Powder, for I live upon't. Let me ſee (Takes one.) And 


Wor. Fire you when you pleaſe, III ä . 


Braz. To fight upon, Tais fight upon a Cloak; 
Luc. Come, Gentlemen, I Il end the Strife. {Upmacts. | 
"ous. The Droit take me if Ido—Heazs | (Fires 4 


Pran. I can't tell, Child, ll I know whether as” 
Nn 
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Money be ſafe, (S ing his Pockets.) Yes, yes, I do 


pardon you ; butif I you in the Reſe- Tavern, Co- 
| went Garden, with three or four hearty Rakes and 
| three or four ſmart Napkins, I wou'd tell you another 


Seory' my Dear. 3 (Exit. 
or. And was Melinda privy to this ? | 
Luc. No. Sir, ſhe wrote her Name upon a Piece of 
r at the Fortune-tellers laſt Night, which I put in 


I my Pocket, and fo writ above it to the Captain. 


— 
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Wor. And how came Melinda's Journey to be put : 
Lac. At the Town's End ſhe met Mr. Ballance's Stew- 


1 ard, who told her, that Mrs. S:i/via was gone from 
| her Father's, and no Pody cou'd tell whither. 


Wor. Silvia, gone from her Father's! This will be. 


| News to Plume. Go home and tell your Lady how near 
I was being ſhot for her. = 


s EN E, is Juice Pallance's Houſe. 


er Balance, ig) a Napkin is bis Hand, as riſen 


＋ rom Dinner, and Steward. 


B terv. We did not miſs her till the Evening, Sir, and 
then ſearching for her in the Chamber that was my ' # 
_uOR we found her Claths there, but the © 3 

Suit y 


| din was gone. 


t your Son left in the Preſs when he went to Lone. 


Ball. The White trim'd with Silver 
Stew. The ſame. 


Ball. You han't told hat Cireumflance to any Body. 


Stew. To none but your Worſhip. 
Ball. And be ſure you don't. Go into the Dining 


| Reon, and ell Captain Plame that I beg io ſpeak with 
| Stew. S_ | 


Vs; (Exe. 
Ball. Was ever Man ſo impos d upon? I had her Pro- 


indeed, that ſhe ſhou'd never diſpoſe of her ſelf 
without my Conſent. I have conſented with a Witneſs, 
4 given ber away as my 9 Deed 


And this 1 
Warrant, 
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warrant, the Captain thinks will $? no, I ſhall: 1 

| — him the Villany, firſt N me 85 3 

ughter, and then the mean Opinion he muſt have WF 

me, do- think that I cou'd be ſo wretched!y impos d open. 
Her extravagant Paſſion might encourage her in the At- | 1 
tempt, but the Contrivance muſt be 9 rn know 5 
Tae truth preſently 


Enter 2 8 4 

Pray: Captain, what have you done with ur N 
* 2 FE” d yo young 
Plame. He's at my Quarters, I fuppoſe with the reſt | i 
cf my Men. 2 
Ball Dees he keep Company with the common Sol- = 
gdiers? js 


Plume. No, he” s generally with me. 


Ball. He lies with you, I preſume? 

Plume. No, Faith, I offer'd him part of my Bed | te 
but the young Rogue fell in love with Roſe, and has lain ki 
with her, 1 think fince he came to Town. ei 
: _-_, So that 3 you both, Raſe has been finely Ii 
managꝰ 1 


Plane. Upon my Honozr, Sir, ſhe had no harm from up 


| ball. All's cafe I find= - Now: Captain, you "= 
- muſt know that the yourg — Imp dence in Court 
was well grounded ; he {ail I ſhould heartily. i or bis | yo 


being liſted, and fo I do frem my Soul. 3 
Pee. Ay For what Reaſon? 8 9 
F Bail. Becauſe he is no leſs than what he aid he was, | + 


; P born of as good a Family as any in this Country, and 
| he is Heir to twelve hundred Pound a Year. 
> Plume. I'm very glad to hear it For I want- 
ted but a Man of that Quality to make my Company ES 
perfect Repreſentative of the whole Commons of 3 3 
Ball. Won't you diſcharge 3 
Plume. Not under an hundred pound Sterling. 
Bail. You ſhall have it, for his F ather i is my nag. 
* tiend. 
Plume Then you ſhatt have * for nothing. * "= 


| Ball. ye bs ou all have your Price, 4" 
257 1 Plenty 


Plane. Not a Penny, Sir, I value an Obligation to . 
F you much above an hundred Pound... © o tas 
| Ball. Perhaps, Sir, you ſhar't repent your Generoſity | 
In you pleaſe to write his Diſcharge in my 
Tocket-Book? (Gives his Book.) In the mean time, 
we'll ſend for the Gentleman. Who waits there} 
WET Exter Servant. BE 465 
Go to the Captain's Lodging; and enquire for My; 
Il, tell him his Captain wants him here immediately 
| Ser w. Sir, the Gentleman's below at the Door, enqui- 


| Mgr ae Ora: 2 nt nt tt ann F .ngf 
I Plume. Bid him come up -Here' the Diſcharge, Sir 
Ball. Sir, I thank y — 1 is plain he had no 
SE... - 3 ae. 


| Enter Silvia: | 
Sil. I think, Captain, you might have us'd me bet- 
l ter, than to leave me yonder among your ſwearing drun-" 
I king Crew; and you Mr. Juſtice, might have been fo 

I civil as to have invited me to Dinner, for I have eaten 
I with as good a Man as your Worſhip, : bo 

I Plume. Sir, you muſt charge our want of Reſpect 

| *| upon our Ignorance of your Que lity but now 


dau are at Liber: yl have diſcharg'd you. 

JJ ͤ ] T5 1 
t | Ball. Yes, Sir, and you muſt ence more go home to 
3 RS of i CNT 

* {| Si. My Father! then Pm di coverd — — Oh, Sir, 


(Kreeling,) I expect no Pardon. 
, Ball. Pardon! No, no, Child, your Crime ſhall be 
| {| your Puniſhment : Here, Captain, I deliver her over to 
| the conju al Power for her Chaftiement ; fince ſhe will 
. bea Wife, be you a Husband, a very Hushand... When 
z {he tells you of her Love, upbraid her with her F olly ; + 
- J*modiſhly ungrateful, becauſe ſhe ha been unfaſhion. 
u kind; and uſe her wort than you wou'd any Bo- 
ch elſe, becauſe you can't uſe her ſo well as ſhe deſerves; ': 
| Plume. And are you Silvia, ingdod earneſt? 
** * Earneſt / I have gone too far to make it a Jeſt, 

4 


* 
: 


34 Plume. And do you give her to me in Sund earneſt 2 
; 45%: Us you plealy io take her, $i, 
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Plane. Why then [have favs my Lap: 
and lot my . Secure from \ 
— 1 Fare wel Subfiſtance, and welcome 


ares Sir, my Liberty, and Hope: of being a Ge. 


neral are much dearer to me than your twelve hundred 
Pound a Year - But to your Love, Madam, I 
Freedom, and to your Beauty my Ambition--Greater j 4 


— at your ns chan commanding at the Head of 


| Davghteris loft. 


Ball. So am not ', Sir, knce an honeſt Gentleman 


has found her. 
Eater Melinda. 


| Mel. Pray, Mir. Ballance, what's become of my Coy- 
tine? * * 


1 
Mel. And Warthy, How! 
Si. Do you think it ſtrange, 
mould change: But I hope you'll excuſe a Change 
hath proceeded from Conſtancy. 
23 I was the ſame within, and only laid by the Wo- 
man to make ſure of my Man: That's my Hiſtory. 
Mel. Your Hiſtory js a little romantic, Couſin, but 
ſince Succeſs has erown'd your Adventu 


Cauſin, that a wann 
that 


go with the Tide, provided you'il pardon an Injury I 
offer d you in the Letter to your Father. 


Plume. I hat Injury, Madam, was done to me, and 
Reparation I expect ſhall be made to my Friend; 


the 
Make Mr. Worthy happy, and J ſhall be ſatisſied. 
Mel. A good Example, Sir, will go a 83 


: than't hold out much longer. . 
Enter Brazen. 


Bras. Gentlemen, I am — Madam, Lan 


not yours. 
Wh I'm glad on't, Sir. 

rat. So am — have E * 
— — e mm 


— 
— — — v 


peg 


reign my | 


1 Ball. Vour Couſin Silvia ! is talking yonder with your 


| alter'4 my out-fide, 
you will 


have the World o'your Side; and I ſhall be willing to 


| when my Couſin is pleas'd to ſurrender, "tis SRO 1 


gn AT T5 - 
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Ne ont i r 
1 Ball. Tis time ts rgne 6 Mili. — My ewe, 
| Sir, is Ba/lance. . 
| Bras. Ballance} Sir, I am your moſt obedient — I 
know your whole Generation... Had not you an Unkle 
dat was Governor of the Leeward | + ſome Years 
* | 
all. Did you knov/ him? 
Brax. Intimately, Sir, . He play'd at Billiards 
| wa Miracle you had a Brother too that was a 
Captain of a Fireſhip Poor Dick———he had 
x | the moſt engaging way with him of making Punch 
| —— and then his Cabbin was ſo neat but 
> | his Boy, Fack, was the moſt comical Paſftard —— Ha, 


ha, ha, ha, a pickFd } T ſhall never forget him. 
Plume. Wal, . ry 


* you fix d in your Project 
1 yet? Are you till ap the P 


ateer ? 
Brax. No, no, I had enough of a privater juſt now / 
I had like to have been — up by a Cruiſer under 
falſe Colours, and a French — for ought I know. 
_ Plume, But have you got your 3 * Dear? 
1 Braz. Not a Stick, my Dear. 
Pune. Probably, I ſhall furniſh uu. WI. * 
= Enter Roſe and Bullock. 
. Captain, Captain, I have got looſe once more, 
ud have perſuaded Sweet heart, Cartwheel, to go 
vith us: But you ms to part with me a- 


_ vw Ee. 
* Sil. I find Mrs. Refe has not been pleas'd with her 
| | Boſe. Bedfellow ? I don't know whether I had a Bed- 


ſellow or not. 
W Don't be in a Paſſion, Child, I was as little pleas'd 
2 Company as you cou'd be with mine. 
Pray, Sir, dunna be offenced at my Siſter, ſhe's 
ſamething under-bred ; 2 * 1 lie with 
ener fd — ide for this 
| ve Madam, to prov: is 
Girl; Now, will you be pleas'd to let her wait upon 
Ei T tz e care of her? 8 ;- 
Se all be my Charge, Sir, you may find it Bus 
Kh enough to take car of ne * 
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32 The Recruiting Officer.” 
Ball. Ay, and of me, Captain, for Wauns ! if 
you lift up you Hand againſt me 1'il deſert. 
Pheme, Captain Braten ſhall take care o'that. 


ever 


M 


Dear, inftead of twenty thouſand Pound you talk'd of 


yon ſhall have the twenty brave Recruits that I 
rais'd, at the Rate they coſt me 


have 


on II lay down, to be taken up by ſome braver Fellow, 
that has more Merit, and . — Fortune bilſt I 


endeavour, by the Example of this worthy 
toſerve my Queen and Country at home. 


* With ſome Regret 1 quit the ade Field, 


' Where Glory full Reward for Life does yiet We 


_ But the Recruiting Trade, with all its Train” 
© Of endleſs Plague, Fatigfhtt and endleſi Pain, 
I gladly quit, wito my fair Spouſe to fiay, 
44 raiſe Recruits the Matrimonial ay. 
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E 1 and Gentlemen, that are willing 


1 I 
< 


| the Theatre-Royal in Drury Lane, and they 


15 


Wee ſcorn the vulgar Ways to bid you come, 
Whole Exrope now obeys the call of Drum. 
The Soldier, not the Poet, here appears, 
And beats up for a Corps of Volunteers, 


And therefore chuſes Muſick to invite ye. 


* 


. i to 
II the Comedy, calld The Recruiting Officer, let = 
repair to: Morrow Night, by 8ix a Clock, to the _ 


g * 
. 


He finds that Muſick chiefly does delight ye, 4: - 
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Beat the Grenadier- March. Nano, row, Joan 8 
Ceutlamen, this Piece of Muſick, call d, An Overture 0 
2 Battle, awas campos i by a famous. Italian ee = 


My Commiſf» | 
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once ferfo 


tele. 


ac us 7 ws TTY T7 


us preſume to inform the Ladies, that it always has the 3 
Pre-eminence abroad, and is conflantly heard by the talleſt, 6 
| band/omeſt Men in the whole Army. Tn Sori, to gratt- _ 
fy the preſent Taſte, our Author is now adapti 


n 


This he concludes fo be the ſureſt way 


hs. 88 * * 


EPLLOGUR :- 7 
+m'd with wonderful Succeſs, at the great O. 


* 


pen of Vigo, Schellenbergh, and Blenheim: Ir coms © 
of the Applauſe of all Europe, excepting Piihess 9 
[4 


French found it a little too rough for their Delica- 


Some that have afted on thoſe glorious Stages 
Are here to witneſs to ſucceeding Ages, > 


1 Ladies, WE muſt own that this mn es * | 


N as Bonacini's 3 yet AUF dare affir m, that it has la id | 


|} more People afleep than-all the Camilla"; in the Wirld; 


and you'll condeſcend to own, that it keeps one awake ber. 


| ter than any Opera that ever was ated. 
De Grenadier-March es 


s to be 4 Compoſure excel. 


lently adapted to the Genius of the Engliſh ; for no Me- 


| feb ena; — fag by us, mer wuith fo wack 


Alacrity : And, with all Deference to the preſent Sub- 
ſeription, ave mußt ſay, that the n has 
been ſubſerib'd for by the wwhble Grand Alliance: Ald 


fe now adapting ſome 
Wards.to the Grenadier-March, which be intends ta have + 
perform d to Marrow, if the Lady why jt to fig it St, 


| wot bappen ts be fick. 


To draw you hither; for you'll all obey 


1 Soft Muſick's Call, tho' you ſhou'd damn his Play, 
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